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IN THE SICILIAN TOWN of Mezzojuso, Cpl. Salvatore di Marco, 


Again 





ae “pr e 


U.S. Army, found his home and family pretty much as he left 
them 15 years ago when he departed for America, Here his sister, 
Josephine, embraces him as Mama and Papa di Marco look on. 


(Other picture on Page 2.) 


—Photo by Army Pictorial Service 








Mule Pack Trains 
Bring Up Ratioris 


By Sgt. JACK FOISIE 
(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 


WITH AMERICAN TROOPS IN 
CENTRAL SICILY—A pack train 
of 12 Sicilian mules started 
into the darkening mountains be- 
yond Cerami one night this week 
in an attempt to reach the Sec- 
ond Battalion, which had _ been 
Without rations for 48 hours. Fif- 
teen American mule _ skinners, 
most of whom had never seen a 
mule until a few days ago, went 
with them. 

Eight mules and 13 men got 
through. The second battalion, 
with the exception of company E, 
was resupplied for 24 hours: they 
could go on fighting. ° 

The jenny had gone over ter- 
rain where the jeep could not ven- 
ture. Amid the vastness of the Si- 
Cilian hinterland, lighted only by 
the erupting explosions of night 
battle, the Yankee supplymen had 
located their battalion command 
post and had delivered the goods. 
These were the same men who 
were continually getting lost in the 
blacked-out cities of Algiers and 
Oren a month ago. s 

These fifteen mule skinners were 
cooks, for it is their job to feed 
the men, whether it be a hot meal 
in bivouae or "K” rations in the 
slit trenches. They were led by Lt. 
John R. Simons, of West Los An- 
feles, the battalion supply officer. 
These same men had searched the 
mountain blackness all the night 
before without locating the bat- 
talion; tonight they knew they 
must not fail. Perhaps it was the 
knowledge that failure meant cap- 
ture or death for their hunger- 
weakened comrades somewhere out 
there on the battlefield which 
Sharpencd the senses and steeled 





the stamina of these men, enab- 
ling them to accomplish their al- 
most superhuman task. 

The mules, obtained on a rental 
basis from the Sicilian farmers, 
were not so imbued with the nec- 
essity for reaching the second bat- 
talion. They bucked and reared 
and threw their loads, and were 
accordingly caressed, cursed or 
kicked by their amateur handlers. 
The chief packer was Cpl. Robert 
J. Kees, a farmer from Reding, 
Ohio. An old hand with the Mis- 
souri species of critter, even he 
had trouble with the Sicilian var- 
iety. 

The jeeps and the jennies ren- 
dezvoused behind the hill beyond 


(Continued on Page 2) 





Tommy Manville Tries 
Again For 7th Time 


NEW YORK—Tommy Manville, 
the asbestos heir who has so many 
ex-wives that he has trouble keep- 
ing them straight, has announced 
that he is prepared to take his 
seventh trip to the altar next 
Monday or Tuesday. Number sev- 
en on the 49-year-old playboy’s 
nuptial parade is 19-year-old Sun- 
ny Ainsworth, like five of her six 
predecessors, a blonde chorus girl. 

Miss Ainsworth differs from 
those who have gone before in 
that she has had one-third the 
marital experience of Manville. 
She was married at 14 and again 
at 16 and has a four-year-old 
child. None of Manville’s other 
wives had been married previously. 
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Forts Hammer [Donkey Only Friend Enemy Driven 


Imperial City 
For Second Time 
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Bomb Marshalling 
Yards At Littorio 
And San Lorenzo 


By SGT. GEORGE DORSEY 
(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 


ALLIED FORCE HEADQUAR- 
TERS, Aug. 13—In the _ second 
historic all-American raid on 
Rome, heavy and medium bombers 
of the Northwest African S‘rategic 
Air Force today delivered new 


crippling blows to the San Lor- 
enzo and  Littorio marshalling 
yards. 





Flying Fortresses of Maj. Gen. 
James H. Doolittle’s Strategic Air 
Force heavily pounded the rail- 
road installations at San Lorenzo, 
the first wave reaching the target 


Of Italian General 





ALLIED FORCE HEADQUAR- 
TERS—Here’s the Italian prison- 
er story to end all Italian pris- 
ener stories. 

Yanks pushing their way through 
the countryside of northeastern 
Sicily picked up a wandering Iial- 
ian officer who turned out to be 
Gen, Fiumara, second in oommand 
of the Napoli Division. 

The proud officer was captured 
with a companion who had stayed 
with him to the last—-a donkey. 





Russian Troops 
Enter Kharkov s 
North Suburb 


Kharkov today tes in the inex- 
tricable grip of a Russian noose 
as Soviet troops smashed into the 
city’s suburbs from the north. 
With Red armies pounding at the 





Back To Sicily's 
Coffin Corner 


‘7th Army Movement 
Flanks Randazzo 
In Bitter Battle 


By Pvt. PAUL S. GREEN 
(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 


ALLIED FORCE HEADQUAR- 
TERS, Aug. 13—Sparked by the 





iCiddindwic SUCCR OL Ule sccond 
American amphibious landing on 
the nurlicasvernm Ccoas., Allied 
forces nave baucred tucir way to 
several points 35 miles trom the 
|goal of Messina, driving the Axis 
| uceper and aceper into che coftin 
covuer of Sicily, Observers de- 


|Scvived tne Alued position as "one 
| Gi great cheeriuiness,’ and it was 
genelaily conccaed the Germans 
could net hold out much longer. 
‘khe exceptionally dimicult§ ver- 


shortly after 1100 hours. Mitchells!City’s approaches along a 60 mile/rain was giving the Alles more 
and Marauders blasted the Littorio 2r¢. there seemed to be little pos-| trouble than the enemy, who found 


yards at almost the same time. 
P-38 Lightning fighters escorted 
both the heavy B-17's and the me- 
dium B-25 and B-26 bombers. 
The first raid on the Italian! 
capital and home of the Vatican 
took place on July 19 when a force 
of 500 bombers dropped over 1,190 
tons of bombs on these same rail- 
way yards. News of 


by the Allies, and condemnation, | 
on the part of Axis sources which 
Axis 


as savage barbarians. Such 


the ulti- 
that has 


visions could withstand 
mate hurtling assault 


the plains of southern Russia dur- 
ing the last week. 

The center of the Ukraine’s 
coal and steel production and hub 


of the railroad network that serves | },, 

- 4 als moving 
this attack | a great part of the Soviet Union, | b 
created a furor of both acclaim, |I<harkov’s immense strategic value | is believed to be 


has been evidenced by the severe 
struggles both sides have made for 
has changed 


June 1941, the city 


| non-essential personnel and highly 
- A . : “* | trained 
loudly tried to brand the raiders the city. Since the war started in| paratroopers, 


|sibility that the packed German di-|themselves in a be.ter posiiion to 


harass the aavancing troops as the 
frontune was whitiled down to 


|swept more than 75 miles across|undcr 30 miles. 


Commencing on reports that the 
evacuation olf Sicily was in full 
Swing, oOtficials explained there 
been a "quickening move- 
the past 1ew days of small 
over the Straiis to 
Italian mainland. The enemy 
Sending out only 


| had 
} ment” 


the 
such as 


equipment 
in small 


fighting men, 


Heavy 


can noc be evacuated 


denunciations were made in spite|hands three times and this week! pgats, 


of the enemy's record of frequent it looked as if the fourth transfer | 


violations of bSth the church's! 
ideology and property. Axis prop- 
aganda finally became so exas- | 
gerated that it brought ‘forth a re- 
buke from Pope Pius XII. 

As on the previous Rome raid, | 
the American airmen who were to 
participate in the operation were | 

(Continued on Page 8) 





of controi is imminent. 

Kharkov first fell to the Ger- 
mans in September, 1941, when 
the Wehrmach launched the ini- 
tial drive of the campaign. For 
two years the Germans held the 
city until the surprising Russians 
afier liquidating the 6th Army at 


(Continued on Page 8) 








U.S. Was Never Like 


This—C est La Guerre 


By T-Sgt. JOHN M. WILLIG 
(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 


NEW YORK, Aug. 13—It was on 
the early morning of a bleak au- 
tumn day that I last saw America 
as I stood on the rail of a troop- 
ship snaking out of New York har- 
bor and headed southwest—to Af- 
rica. That was nine months ago 
when people were still fumbling 
for the ball in the changeover 
from peace to war. 

What is America like now and 
how does it feel to be back in the 
States from overseas? 

I arrived back just ten days ago. 
It was funny, that ride in from 
the airport in a taxi. Almost all 
the way I pushed my nose against 
the cab window—like you used to 
see kids do in family jalopies out 
for a Sunday afternoon drive in 
the summer—soaking up _ sireet 
scenes and reading half out loud 
the wording on the store and 
building signs spelled out in good 
old American. 

It was exciting being home but 
there was something else too, a 
kind of a lost unreal feeling as 
though you didn’t belong here any 
more. It hits you quick. You think: 
Where are al! the jeeps and trucks 
and command cars? Motorcycles 
and Frenchmen on bicycles and 
wine wagons with Arabs cracking 





their whips and British Tommies 
in their shoris? You think it’s too 
quiet. 

Later I laid the ghost of Africa 
once and foreall on the corner of 
Broadway and 44th where I had 
gone to watch the crowds after 
checking in at a hotel. Day dream- 
ing, I was almost startled out of 
my wits to hear a voice ,saying, 
"Shine, soldier? A good one, or you 
don’t pay for it.” There was an 
Italian kid next to me with a shoe 
shine box slung over his shoul- 
der. 

"Allez! Allez!” I shouted. A 
few passers-by stared at me, but 
I didn’t care. The kid grinned, 
shrugged and walked off while I 
was thinking: "It can happen 
here.” But to reassure myself still 
more that I was actually home, I 
walked over to a cabbie. 

"Just got back from Africa,” I 
began 

"Yeah,” the driver glanced at 
me, "How’s everything over there?” 
He didn’t wait for an answer. 
"Got a nephew myself somewhere 
in Africa, except I haven't heard 
from him in a couple of months. 
The boys are doin’ pretty good 


(Continued on Page 2) 


JOIN SEA RAIDERS 


The main body of American 
| troops on the northern coast 
| swept forward eight miles to join 
j}the sea raiders who had beaten 
{back all attacks on thei bridge- 
|head. The 7th Army captured 
Naso, south of Cape Orlanao, and 
pushed on to take the town of 
Brolo, on the coast about five 
miles east of the Cape. Isolated 
pockets of resistance in the Cape 
area were being cleaned out. 

In the central sector biter op- 
position was still met in the bat- 
ltle f Randazzo, last enemy in- 
land strongpoint, but the Amer- 
icans were moving in on the town 
from the north. Flanking move- 
ments are better suited to the ter- 


rain than frontal atiacks. Other 
7h Army units advancing from 
Cesaro were within four miles 


west of Randazzo, while 8th Army 
men were pounding at the gates 
of Maletto, five miles southwest. 
The three-pronged assault made 
imminent the fall of the town, a 
development which would lead to 
the collapse of the Axis position in 


the center and restrict enemy 
movements to both coastai roads. 
BRITISH ADVANCE 


The British position east of Mt. 
Etna showed an advance of four 
miles as the Tommies closed in on 
Riposto, 35 miles from Messina. 
The important town of Giarre, in- 
land from Riposto, was crumbling 
beneath the 8th Army attack. 

Allied naval units were softening 
up both coastal roads to pave the 
way for further progress. In the 
northeast, the U.S. Navy bombard- 
ed roads, and railway and high- 
way bridges east of captured Brolo 
from Paino to Marina di Patti, 
and along the eastern artery Brit- 
ish vessels shelled the area north 
of Riposto and the road from 
Taormina to Cape Ali, some 15 
miles below Messina. 

The fighting during what is 
probably the last full week of the 


(Continued on Page 8) 
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: | HOME AGAIN 

7] Flashes From | (Continued from Page 1) 

: | 

< ‘over thi I . Kinda looks 
: The Fir aad | si pens Kinds looks 
< |Italy out of the way.” 
“~vwvvvvvvv That last observation I discov- 


YOU MAY HAVE HEARD these two invasion stories before— 
they ve been told and retold in Sicily . . . Mike Chinego, Interna- 
tional News correspondent, is the hero of the first. Shortly after. he 
arrived on the light.y-held beaches with the invasion liorce, the field 
telephone at one of the Italian coastal guns began to ring. Chinego 
picked up the phone and heard an excited Italian voice from an 
Axis headquarters asking whether the Americans were being repelled 
and whether reinforcements would be necessary. Chimego, in his fluent 
Jtalian, replied that the Americans had been repe.jed and that the 
coastal delense had the situation well in control. "Grazi,” the voice 
replied with relief .. . The other comes from Irving Smith, Universal 
Newsreel photographer, who arrived in Palermo with the 2nd Armored 
Division. The first Sici.iam he met came up to him and said: "Do 
you want some wine—it’s damned good wine?” "You're English is 
good,” said Smith. "You must have been in America.” "Sure,’ the 
Sicilian answered. "I’m from Kansas City.. They’ 1an me out tor 


bootlegging.”’ 
o Ss ee 


THESE NOTES COME from a diary found in Cerami—they were 
copied by a local Fascist from letters received from his daughter, who 
was living near Catania. "Our friends make themselves seen very 
often in Catania catising damage and a few victims,” the daughter 
wrote last winter. "Meanwhile the town has been invaded by German 
pilots who have been g:oriously able to defend us. We had an excep- 
tional winter. For more than a month we have been covered with 
snow and the sky is always grey. It is as if nature herself contributed 


to our present state of mind.” One letter written later, dated Decem- | 


ber 4, said: “While we pass moments of acute anxiety and trepida- 
tion during the days of the air raid, here in the mountains we are 
living a little more tranquil. Aso because of the fact that the close- 
ness of our island is effectively defended by our magnificent arms. 
And for this reason we are sure of final victory, which we hope wili 


be very soon.” 
oe bd ee 


AMONG ITS MANY BIVOUACS, the most luxurious taken over 
by one American division was the palazzo of Prince Lanzo di 
Sca ea, a member of the princely family and friendly to the , 
cause, The prince’s palace, near Falermo, has a broad, green garden, 
with lines of lemon and almond trees; its floors are fine grained 


Sicilian martle; the walls are brightened by 17th century 01) paint- 
ings and the chairs shine with git. Says M-Sgt. James D. Langford, | 


of Thomaston, Ga., a member of headquarters company: "When wé 
moved in, we saw this mild old man walking about inspecting th° 
almond trees. We figure him for the caretaker and he turns out to 


be the prince.” 
3: <e & 


THE ROADS OF SICILY and the towns alone them become rear 
line and quict returns as the war moves on. Where bridges over a 
century old have been blown to delay the advance for an hour, the 
ensineers have built bypasses and bridges. In the small towns, the 
Sicilians who threw plums and lemons into the first American jeeps 
to drive through and who stood cheering on the sidewalks now crowd 
around American vehicles asking for cigarettes, candy and C rations. 
- As far as the average American who fought in Tunisia is concerned, 
it’s still the same war—there’s only a new language. 

ee oe bd 


ERNIE PYLE, THE WAR COLUMNIST whose syndicated writ- 
ings appear in the daily editions of The Stars and Stripes, has one 
chronic amnesia—he can never remember to wear his battle helmet. 
Air raids are always catching him en one side of a bivouac area and 
his helmet on the other. It was that way when German planes 
strafed the area the other day. Ernie, who is not a young man, 
leaped into a slit trench with a shovel. He put the shovel over his 
_head for protection. "Not a bad helmet in a tight spot,” he said. 

> a a 

*THESE AMERICANS FIGHT all day and all night—and shoot 

all the time.”—a German prisoner. 
ad * bd 

THIS IS ONE OF THE BEST STORIES to come out of the SGicil- 
jan campaign: A 3rd Division truck driver, name unknown, was 
blown through the canvas cab roof by the concuSsion of a large-caliber 
shell which exploded nearby. The man was taken to the hespita!, 
dazed but alive. When the doctors examined him they tould not even 
find a scratch. "If any man deserves a Purple Heart this man does,” 
said the doctor. "But he isn’t wounded,” argued another doctor. "Oh 
yes he is,” said the first doctor, scratching the truck driver's bottom 
with a seapel. The truck } ae rot his Purpe Heart. 

=> 
CAPT. CLARENCE L. GILBERT, of Burlinzame, Cal., command- 
ing a cannon company, was too thankful at finding himself aive to 
be very much embarrassed—shrapnel] had ripped a hole in the sea 
of his pants but had not F es eS bottom. 


PILOT-OFFICER REGINALD WILD, ef Laura, South Australia, 
had flown 130 missions without losing a ship. But "accurate light” 
tlak from 40 mm. anti-aircraft in the vicinity of Raccuia shot away 
his oil line and he started down. Skilled handling of the P-40 plus 
air cover by his three combat comrades enabled him toe get over to 
the American lines before belly-landing. "I've always wanted to 
visit you Americans but I never thought I’d do it this way,” he 


exclaimed. 
oe oa e 


SIX ME-109’s attempting to strafe an American column didn’t 


ered is one of the first opinions 
you hear in a war conversation 
and it is typical of the general 
public’s optimism that the end of 
the war in Europe is just around 
the corner. Like the cab driver, 
most people apparently took Mus- 
solini’s startling comedown as 
merely added proof that they have 
been right all along in their rosy 
outlook. And newspapers with 
reams of good news to report from 
the fighting fronts during the past 
two weeks did not spare the head- 
lines. 

But if civilian America is taking 
the Allied advances with too much 
wishful thinking, it :s dead serious 
in its eagerness to make whatever 
sacrifices are necessary to win the 
war on the home front. They do 
complain wearily about the con- 
fusion and politicking trom Wash- 
ington but you feel thwy have re- 
signed themselves to put up with 
iv until the war ends. 
| Rationing has brovght a raft of 
changes in the nation’s eating 
habics. If you've been’ dreaming 
about the day you would walk 
casually into the nearest drugstore 
for a coke or stop after a movie 
for a hamburger and coffee, you 
can wake up now. The chances 
are about all you would be certain 
of getting is coffee, unless you 
,;wanved to explore a little. Cokes, 
even in New York, are scarce and 
siores frequently run out of it. 

HAMBURGER SHORTAGE 

Many hamburger joints are 
meeting the beef shortage by re- 
maining closed until five or six 
o'clock in the evening and then 
there’s a stampede on a first come, 
first served basis. You will pay 15 
or 20 cenis too, and maybe with- 
out onions which are almost a 
vearful memory now to hamburger- 
loving Americans. 

People do not ask for the price 
of foods anymore, particularly 
meat. Now it’s "How many ration 
points does it cost?” which prob- 
ably is one reason why the black 
market flourishes and so many 
people unwittingly pay more than 
ceiling prices. For example, meats 
and fats come on red_ ration 
S.amps, sixteen of which are is- 
sued to each person per week. But- 
ter alone costs ten points a pound, 
if you can get it, and meat av- 
,erages eight points a pound. There 
'you are. And if you think Arabs 
gypped you on egg deals, you have 
to pay 60 to 70 cents a dozen here, 
jand the price is rising. 
| Pure chocolate bars and chew- 
ing gum are almost impossible to 
|get. Ice cream is not a war cas- 
ualty yet but it is limited and 
stores that are cleaned out coax 
their customers to buy sherBet as a 
|substitue. But despite all rationing 
I did not see any citizen near star- 
_ vation even though lois of old 
foods are out or available only in 
limited quantities. 

Taxis are plentiful but fares are 


t high enough to cripple the purse. 


And despite what you read about 
gas rationing, there seem to be 
lots of cars going somewhere in 
the cities although the country 
roads are most deserted. To get 
crowds out of town, the race 
tracks and amusement spois have 
installed round-trip service via 
horse and wagon—-not the voiture 
de place kirid you see over there 
jbut old-fashioned hay wagons. 


RAILROAD MADHOUSES 


the first. blown bridge 
road from Cerami to Troina. This 
far they had advanced in day- 
light, taking advantage of the 
combined division artillery barrage 
and 72-plane bombing which had 
smothered the German long-range 
efforts for the moment. Now they 
waited for dusk before showing 
their heads over the ridge. "Keep 
off the skyline, damn you,” cursed 
some unnerved infantrymen, who 
had been pinned down all day by 
the German shelling. 

But the mule-skinners-for-a-| 
night were anxious to get going. 
There was a time limit on this 
job, for the pack train must make 
the entire round trip during the 
hours of darkness; with the dawn 





would come the German snipers | 


;and keen-eyed enemy artillery ob- 
| servers. 

Each mule was loaded with about 
250 pounds. They carried ”"K” or 
”"C” rations, 12 cases to a company. 
The headquarters mules also car- 
ried radio batteries and field tele- 
phone wire. Only the rudiments 
of packing equipment were avail- 
able; the saddle consisted of a 
mattress of straw or an army | 
blanket. The brightly-colored brit- | 
chen strap, which is part ana| 
parcel of all Sicilian mules, gave! 
luster to the trappings. The cooks 
knew nothing about diamond 
hitches and the loading was a 
strange contraption of square 
knots and half-hitches. Mule skin- 
ner Kees did what he could but 
there was hardly enough rope to 
lash all the loads securely across: 





! 


eS, . . * 


Re 





Male Pack Train 


(Continued from Page 1) 
on. the' place 





.” "Hell, boy, you don't know 
what you're talking about.” 

I seuffed about with my feet, 
stumbled, picked myself up and 
stumbled again. "Damn it,” I mut- 
tered and stumbled again. I was 
tripping over the wire. We all 
seized the wire;- it seemed to 
soothe our harried tempers, it 
gave us strength to resume the 
struggle. 

The guard at the CP of last 
night could take us to where the 
battalion had been a few hours 
ago, but they are moving again to 
avoid sniper fire, he explained. 
They always move at night, lay- 
ing low during daylight. This is 
the battalion command, you un- 
derstand. They direct the opera- 
tions of the companies. Snipers 
are eager to get them for it 
breaks up the smooth function of 
the attack. 

The pack train was moving up 
the saddle of the second ridge 
when there came the siren call 
of the shell. We had heard them 
going over, headed the other way. 
This one was coming our way and 
was close. It burst on the side of 
the hill. There was the sing of 
shrapnel and everyone ducked. 

"They’ve seen us,” shouted one 
lad, a bit hysterical. "Shut up,” 
said the guide, his voice full of 
disgust, "how in the hell can they 
see us? Let’s get. going.” 

Mules and men were breathing 
hard now. A mule has a rasping 
sound in his throat when he is 
straining. The men yanked hard 
at the halter to get them up to 


the broad backs of the impatient!the saddle of the second ridge. 
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” mule-skinners-for-a-night”’ 





animals. One mule called "Light- |The file of men and beasts spread 
ning” lashed out with his hoofs,’ out, as the stubborn and the lazy 
smashing the ribs of a Yank who|critters fell behind. "Hold it up,” 


do too well. Two of them were shot down by ack-aeks and a third! Railjroad stations are madaouses 
was ruined by an intrepid truck driver who manned a 50-caliber and the only break servicemen 
gun. The truck driver's victim hit the read and expleded. Of the get is cheap fares. Getting a res- 





pilot, ene hand and a piece of jaw bone were found. 
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‘This fs it! 
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CPL. SALVATORE DI MARCO points out to his eomrades that 
Mezzojuso is his home town. He returned to heme and family 
by way of invasion. —Army Pictorial Service 








ervation does not guaraniee you 
will have a seat in the Pullman. 
Just as likely you will find your- 
self standing on the car platform 
or sleeping in the gent’s washroom 
—that is, if you are early enough. 
And MP’s make train rides un- 
comforiable by stalking lengthwise 
at regular intervals to see that 
soldiers don’t get too chummy with 
civilians and their liquor. 

Liquor and beer, by the way, 
doesn’t flow as freely as it used 
to. Whisky is rationed officially by 
dealers and gin has gone back to 
the bathtub variety. I caught on 
to-beer rationing easy. At first I 
asked for six bottles and _ got 
three. Now I ask for a dozen and 
get six. 

You would find lots of changes 
on coming back to America now 
but probably more important on 
arrival are the little things you 


* didn’t think about until you got 


over there. Like water from fau- 
cets that you can drink, and bar- 
ber chairs that tilt back, and 
shaves with hot water, and if you 
had trouble like I did, the one 
thing America has that is the best 
in the world is——plumbing! 


had not learned that the rear of: 
a mule packs lightning. He was 
the first casualty. 

Right then and there the jok- 
ing and horseplay stopped. The 
second battalion pack train filed 
over the skyline into the darken- 
ing shadows—I2 animals lead by | 
12 men. Out in front were Lt. 
Simons, Pvt. Alfred E. Rager of 
Latrobe, Pa., S-Sgt. Roy B. Devoe, 
of Xenia, Ohio, and myself. Bring- 
ing up the rear was S-Sgt. Robert 
L. Travis, of Kentwood, La. He was 
packing a case of cigarettes on his 
shoulders; he carried them over 
more than five miles of almost 
impenetrable terrain last night, so 
that "the men of the second bat- 
talion could light up and relax be- 
fore beginning their sixth day of 
battle to take the high ground 
dominating the important road 
junction town of Troina, which 
guards the approaches to Mount 
Etna the volcanic crown of Sicily. 

Behind me I heard the men and 
the mules stumbling, feeling their 
way through the black. I remem- 
ber also the shrill whistle of the 
crickets, 2.nd the feeling of loneli- | 
ness which clutched at me as the 
pack train plunged ahead. I as- 
sume the others felt as I did. How 





hardships of war until suddenly 
he finds himself face to face with 
them. } 

Our instructions were vague: 
"Locate the wire that leads to the 
old command post. A guide will 
meet you there.” 

The pack train halted neath the 
shadow of a ledge. This had been 
the command post of the battalion 
two nights ago, when they were 
last supplied. Now we spread oui 
to find the single s‘rand of tele- 
phone wire, our guideline to the! 
guide. For a full 15 minutes 
we stumbled about, feeling with 





said another, "this is the wrong 


little does anyone know about the 5 


shouted those in the rear. We 
stopped and flopped on the ground. 
The mules started to flop but we 
knew if they went down they 
would never lift their loads again. 
"Stay up,” the cooks snarled at 
their charges. 

One mule never did make it up 
to the saddie of the second ridge. 
He stumbled, the load shifted and 
struck an overhead rock. The mule 
reared, slipped off the narrow goat 
trail and rolled over down the 
shale rock side. We heard his ter- 
rified snorting as he dashed wildly 
away, apparently unhurt. We now 
had no way to carry the six cases 
of rations—half a company would 
not eat tomorrow. 

As we descended into the gorge 
beyond the second ridge we met 
three stragglers and challenged 
them: "Who's that?” 

"Ration detail out of third bat- 
talion. Who’s that?” 

"Second battalion pack train.” 

"Know where our rations are?” 

"No, didn’t come up with us.” 

”*Damn it, we've got to get some- 
thing to eat.” 

There are glowing embers on the 
hillside. They look like cigarettes. 
One man says they are fireflies. 
Lt. Simons tells me they are turfs 
f grass still burning after being 
set on fire by artillery. 

A sniper’s rifle cracks. We duck 
and a mule rears, throwing off its 
load. Six more cases of "K” ra- 
tions plunge into’ the black chasm 
below. Thirty more men will not 
eat tomorrow. Better if the bullet 
had killed the mule. 

We are now in the streambed, 
slouching through the water, head- 
ed downstream to where we be- 
lieve is located the battalion com- 
mand post. 

We await eagerly the challenge 
from their outpost guard. Finally 
it comes. "Who's there!” 


our hands and feet. "It must run| "Second battalion pack train, 
along this ravine,” said one. "No,”: with rations.” 


"Damn, boy we're glad to see you.” 
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STORY OF AN 


Germans Routed By Daring 
Thrust Behind Enemy Lines 








AMPHIBIOUS ATTACK 





By SGT. JACK FOISIE 


(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 











WITH AMERICAN FORCES AD- 
VANCING ALONG THE COAST 
OF NORTHERN SICILY (Delay- 
ed)—We landed seven miles be- 
hind the enemy lines at 0300 hours 
Sunday morning. 

Our mission was to fight our 
way through the beach defenses 
to a high tableiand a mile inland, 
there to cut the coastal highway 
leading to Santa Agata and isolate 
the intrenched Germans holding 
up the American advance along 
the north Sicilian coast Alone 
and without hope of reinforce-. 
ments we were for 24 hours to 


Sgt. Jack Foisie was the 
only corregpondent te 
accompany the American 
ferces on the spectacular 
amphibious operation which 
resulted in the capture of 
Santa Agata. This dispatch 
is his eye-witness account 
of one of the outstanding 
maneuvers of the Sicilian 
campaign. 





pleasant to be cut off deep in en-| @®, 
emy territory. 

But the Yankee doughboys | 
>roved themselves today. | 

That flash appearance of a 
truckload of Germans which slip- 
ped up on us could have ended it 
all—but our Tommygunner was 
smarter and faster on the draw. 
Other vehicles which appeared on 
j the spot were quickly dealt with. 
| We left the road and climbed. 
Despite the pressing time factor 
it became necessary to call fre-: 
}quent halts: men who carry mor- 
| tars, machine guns and ammuni- 














hold off the bulk of the Axis forces | 
to the east, at the same time keep- 
ing the net tightly closed around 
the enemy caught btween us and 
the main lines. 

"It is the chance that few out- 
fits get, so let's cus the rug and 
knock them all the way back to 
Messina,” were the final words of 
the raider commander, Lt. Col. 
Lyle W. Bernard, of_ Highland 


|/mines and barbedwire so that th 


|highway and cut the German sup 
|ply line. 


Toms,” 


jter W. Wagner, of Aroka, Minn., 
;who were to clear the beach of 


;second wave of mobile artillery 
'and tanks could quickly reach the 


At 0245 hours Ameitcan “Long 
from behind our forward 


tion must rest, and the accom- 
panying riflemen must protect 
them. Every halt drew immediate 
heavy fire from the enemy in- 
trenched on higher ground. It 
called for cool heads and the 
Americans had them today. 

Back .on the road the mobile | 
105's and tanks were churning up 
and down te road, protecting our 
flanks and knocking off targets of | 


opportunity. Two Mark IVs, at-| 


e 


Falls, N. Y. 
Knifelike Thrust 


Five hours after the first as- 
sault boat had touched sand 
we were firmly intrenched in the 


hills, had smeared all Germar 


traffic going in either direction. | 
By noon the town of Santa Agata 
had fallen. At 1241 hours, contact 
was established with the advanced 
elements of the main American 


forces, ahead of schedule. 


The tnparallel success of the 
daring knifelike thrust at the en- 
rear resulted in the com- 
plete collapse of their strong de- 
fense line on the 2400-foot ridge 
east of Santa Agata ana sent 


emy’s 


action. 


Tonight the same 


German 29th Motorized Division. 


So complete was the surprise of 


Infantry 
troops which had pulled the raid 
this morning were hot on the heels 
ef the dismayed and disillusioned 


_— opened a barrage: 
Those first 


|us who were to follow in the sec 


1 


|} unopposed; come on in.” 
We came 


jtanks and the 


destroyers laying at 


range off the 
head, were ready 


to blast 


the attack that we had our entire : yawned.” 
combat team on the beach before 


en estimoted 200 Germans bivou- 
yards 
from the beach became fully aware 
ef our presence. In the darkness 


scked in an orchard 100 


snd confusion many of the foe 


escaped us then but we flushed a 


good number oi them later in the 
hills. 
Due to the necessity of speed 


Quickly Wiped Out 


| But nothing stopped us coming 
in although the sleepy enemy had 
gotten a few machine guns into 


faction by the time we landed. 
| They were quickly wiped out by 
rifle grenades. 
neers were laying a wire matting 
over the sandy beach, the metallic 


few minutes after 
the landing were anxious ones for 


jond wave. When there came no 
j}sound from shore we grew appre- 
hensive. "No landing can be that 


{star to mock us. But finally there 
{came the red blinker light to flash 
|us the story of success: "Landing 


in on ducks. Jerry 
| Wasn’t hunting ducks last night 
but we were hunting Jerry. To 
}either flank the long-prowed LCT’s 
them reeling pack without being |"aced shoreward with their pre- 
able to depend upon mirefields | cious cargo of mobile artillery, 


and other Nazi tricks for delaying dependable bull- 


| dozer to clear the way. Our duck, 
loaded to capacity with men and 
munitions, waddled backward out 
of the open prow of the LST. Grim 
pointblank 
1,500-yard beach- 
any 
shore, defenses which "so much as 


tempting to escape, were caugh 





5 | artillery. For an hour those sym 
bols of German might 


| quiet!” muttered S-Sgt. Lorne! . ‘ 
- of Detroit. city. With staccatic reports the 
, ammuniiion and the gasoline wen 
Not even the flash of tracer , =e 
ifire; only an occasional falling gh oat My @ good sight for us 


driven by Pvt. George F. Stinger 
was commanded by Lt. 
land, N. Y 


Only Basic Load 











climbing, seeking that 


which dominated the 


can not understand what a re- 
freshing phenomenon this is to 
Yanks who whenever they enter a 
liberated town are always besieged 











I spenda 23 years in America, si.” 


in the main street of Santa Agata | 
and smashed by a volley of the 


; burned | 
fiercely, throwing up a huge billow | 
of black smoke over the doomed 


The tanks roamed through the 
town, spraying the sniper-infested | 
houses with machine gun fire. An | 
Tialian tankette was overrun and 
smashed by a General Sherman 


of Madison, Wis. The tank platoon 
John 
Campbell, of Glendale, Long Is- 


Back in the hills we were still 
ground 
road. We 
came across our first civilians, liv- 
ing in a cave. The old man who 
came out to greet us with a clap- 
ping of hands, had not been to the 
United States and I doubt if he 
had ever heard of Brooklyn. You 


by characters hollering "hello, Joe, 


t 


a | 
"” 
| Piles 


| ell, 


pe 











the division who 


‘on the hill.” Here is the story: 


f { a 
“6 Wu) 
tof NW 


”Vas?” said the Hun... 





made the suc- 
cessful thrust behind the German 
\lines now laugh at "the old man 


WITH AMERICAN TROOPS IN 






y ” 












The Tale Of The Old 
Sicilian On The Hill 


Even during the heat of a fight 
there sometimes occurs a passing 
moment of humor. No one thinks 
it is funny at the time for courage 
and fear dominate during combat. 





old man, who wore twinkle-toe 
sandals made from wornout rub- 
ber tires, greeted the Yank in Ital- 
ian. His tone was not friendly, and 
not unfriendly. 


But later, when the courageous! The sergeant did not understand 
talk over the fight they remember|ttalian and called up one of his 
the moments of humor. Men of squad who did. There was rapid- 


fire conversation. "The old man is 
a Sicilian,” the interpretor inform- 
;ed his sergeant, "he wants to 
|know what we are doing here and 
why we woke him up so early.” 


in reaching the hills we had no 


|sound of their 


inclination to take prisoners dur- 


Ing the early hours of darkness. noise to break the uneasy quiet. | eration. There comes a natural let- 


Already the engi- By 0800 hours we were secure in SICILY—There was some doubt as The Old Man 
| the hills. . |to whether we would find the Si- 
| : cilians friendly when we landed Set. Dunlap, a mild-mannered 
sledge-hammers | The next few hours were per- . : 
Peete 4 Pe itis . : behind the German lines that man as sergeants go exploded: 
’ haps the most trying of the op- 8 60, ex} 
;"nailing it down” was the only | iaps ying © oP night. "What we are doing here! So 


'" There 





"If they do insist on surrendering | 


‘early! Well I'll be a 


|Gown after the job has been ac-| The people were always ready to 





I guess we can find a draw or 
something to put them in,” the 
Colonel instructed his men. Some 
of the enemy did insist, more than 
half of them Germans. (This was 
in addition to the 300 collected in 
tne trap between the two forces.) 

German dead numbered about 
60. I saw 15 of the Heinies go 
down before the single blast of a 
Toramygun. They had driven up 
tn a truck just as company H, the 
heavy weapons outfit with which 
I made the landing, hit the road. 
The so-called supermen dismount- 
ed but stood dumbfounded by their 
truck, apparently thunderstruck 
at our appearance. It was still 
dark and we were not sure of their 
Kientity. We challenged them. 

"Vas?” said one of their num- 
ber, walking forward. 

The challenge was given again. 

“Vas?” said the Hun, still walk- 
Ing forward. 

A riddle of bullets from the 
Ameriean’s gun ended the gloom- 
light conversation. 


Light Losses 


"a few dead and 15 or 


Landing on the beach did have 
| its headaches; for it was hard 
to find a way through to 
the road. It was imperative that 
we leave the beach before 88's 
| could be turned against us. Already 
|fire from the grove beyond had 
sprung up. 

A tank smashed an opening 
through the brick stormwall and 
' squeezed through the narrow rail- 
lraad culvert beyond. We followed 
'on foot for the ducks were unable 
|to make it. 

Our surprise attack had flushed 
;a@ bevy of Germans. Small arms 
fire and hand grenades sputtered 
through the length of the orchard 
as friend and foe battled at arm’s 
length. Amid it all thrashed the 
‘track vehicles, seeking a way 
through the maze of irrigation 
ditches and garden walls to the 
freedom of the coastal road. 

We made haste to get to 
higher ground. The thunderous ex- 
plosions of 88's about 300 yards to 
our right was an added incentive. 
But gums from the destroyers and 
cruisers offshore soon finished off 
that troublemaker. 

Thronghout the morning the 


navy guns protected .both our 
flanks as we climbed deeper into 








It was a grimly silent band of 
taidets who assembled in 


,". muttered Lt. Robert F. 
Ferrell, of San Francisco. Lt. Fer- 
rell led the first wave of assault 
troops; they pulled away from 
their landing craft. manned by 
American sailors shortty at two 
o'clock. Along with them went the 





could have had time to dig in. 
Jerries In Hills 


y | Simpsonville, S. C., reported in to 


| complished. A sense of insecurity 
|grips a man when he knows he 
must fight without possible aid for 
a day and a night, against what 
odds? That was what we wanted 
to know would the Germans 
counterattack? What forces had 
they between us and our front 
lines? Prisoners and civilians in- 
terrogated intimated that some of 





night, that only a skeleton holding 


‘had stymied the American ad- 
vance for four days. 

The Navy continued to throw in 
a salvo now and then; the solid 
thud was comforting, especially 
when it did not come too close to 
our own somewhat disturted po- 
sitions Allied warplanes provided a 
cover although Axis bombers did 
slip through once during the 
morning to have a try at our fleet 
offshore. 


88's Get Range 

But those demon 88's, well dug- 
in, were beginning to get our 
range, and try as we did those 
German machine gunners, who 
seemed never to run out of am- 
munition, could not be entirely 
cleaned out. Sometimes I tried to 
imagine they were our mg’s but) 
unfortunately the Hitler variety | 
sounds off, like a brittle rapid, 
snore while the Yankee make gives 
forth like a barber cutting hair 
with handclippers. 

It looked bad when shortly be- 
fore noon a column was reported 
marching eastward along. the 
coastal road. The company in re- 
serve was sent out to deal with 
the new target. , 
At 1241 a sweat-soaked runner 
named Pvt. Frank McElreath, of 








the battalion command post. "We 
is all here, sir, to relieve you,” he 





we had not been so busy we might 
have. been terrified. It 


is not 








said, "my battalion is just a little 
piece out of town now.” 


- 


{back a winner, we knew, but 


than twice our number. 


we 
might not look like a winner to 
them, separated as we were from 
our main body of troops by a good 
seven miles held by Boches more 


It was dawn before we came 
,upen a cottage which was not a 
;camouflaged pillbox. So instead of 
the enenry had pulled out last | tossing & hand grenade through 
/its window right quick, Sgt. Nel- 
force remained in the ridge which }son L. Dunlap, of Detroit, Mich., 
who had already single-handedly 


was the mounting sound of gun 
fire further. up on the hill.’ "Let's 
get going up,” growled the ser- 
geant. 

The old man with twinkle-toe 
shoes was still talking: "He wants 
'to know if we are Americans?” 
said the interpreter. 
| The sergeant sputtered: "Don't 
mean to say there’s one Sicilian 
on this island who hasn't lived ia 
| Brooklyn for 23 years?” 

"Guess so, he hasn't called me 


wiped out one Jerry machine gun, ‘Joe’ yet.” 


/nest, took a chance and kicked! 
open the door, expecting to be met! hill was spreading. 


by a blast of fire. 


jlet of old women and a tremen-| 
Everyone tire sandals 


'dous number of kids. 


| was cringing except the old man, 


The firing further up on the 
"Looks like 
trouble,” the sergeant said, “let's 


Instead he found an old man, a &°.’ 


The old man with the rubber 
sent forth a_ torrid 
}/flow as the men headed up the 


|who looked Sgt. Dunlap and his hill. "He says not to come se early 


|carbine square in the eye, as "if next time,” 
I was a traveling salesman.” The lated. 


the interpreter trans- 





Turning from fire support of 


|land forces in Sicily to search for 


two Italian warships, reported at 
sea, and protec an amphibi- 
ous operation, all this was part of 
the Army-Navy teamwork in which 
the vessel of Captain Robert W. 
Cary played a role. 

Captain Cary’s vessel was part of 
a United States Naval Force sup- 
porting landing operations’ during 
the invasion, and one of her latest 
exploits was furnishing support 
for the amphibious landing opera- 
tion whieh took place at dawn last 
Sunday. It was a surprise landing, 
Captain Cary said, and no opposi- 
tion was encountered. Just how 
successful it was, subsequent com- 
muniques have told in revealing 





Navy Helps Landing 


the fact Axis troops were forced to 
withdraw a distance of several 
miles from a zone they had been 
defending with determination. 


She failed to locate the Italian 
ships which later were reperted 
further away. 


Lt. Gen. George S. Patton, Jr. 
Commanding General of the 7th 
Army, had been somewhat seep- 
tical of the value of Naval fire 
support at the outset, Captain Cary 
said. General Patton’s doubts, if 
any, have been entirely banished 
and he can not say enough in 
praise of what American naval 
unitS are doing to help the land 
forces over the tough spots, the 
Captain declared. 
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On Play Contests, 
Soldiers Mail, Polluted 
And _ Ribbons 


Water 





Play Contest 

All you budding Maxwell Ander- 
sons, Thornton Wilders and Lillian 
Heiumans who have been cooling 
your heels waiting for that inevit- 
able soldier play contest to ap- 
pear, will be inverested to learn 
in the words of the old war) 
that "the time has come . 

A competition of soldier-written 
plays, sponsored by the National 











Mi ail Call 9} 


WHITE CAPS WANTS HAZEL SCOTT 


Dear Editor: | Dear Edilor: ‘ 

I am one of the "White Caps”"—| We really enjoyed your recent 
French Foreign Legionnaires—and article on the Negro in the War 
I want to put things straight as Effort ,or rather, the part he is 
far as we "White Caps” are con-| playing. 
cerned. I have met quite a few Very encouraging, I should say. 
American soldiers and even officers | It really makes me think that you 
whose inquisitiveness bored me. | are beginning to appreciate us — 

” our part more. But, why not give 
Why have you enlisted in the | is a picture of some girls once in 











Legion?” .. . "Have you any crimi-| , - 

» ” a while. I think this will serve as 
ts als yl = meanl A. a morale builder more than any- 
= > oa — thing else could do. 


ears exists in the Legion?” ad in- We have a number of coloured 
finitum. Such questions should not girls of both stage and screen. 
be put to any vi our boys. /Such girls as Hazel Scott, Lena 
Yes, we are a tough outfit, and| Horne, Teressa Harris, Nina May 
we have proved it in Tunisia. We} McKenney and hundreds of oth- 
are nothing but a part of the ers I could name whose pictures 
"Fighting French” troops and are|I think would do honor to a publi- 
bandled as such. As to why any| cation like yours. e 
one has signed up, well... every It would be a great step for- 
boy has his own tale to tell, and) ward in the right direction along 
it’s mostly a sorrowful one. Don’t; the road of our objectives. 
insist on details. —Pvt. ARTHUR WILKENSON 


Actually, we are waiting with 
impatience the new equipment and COLONEL DARBY 
armament in order to join the rest} Dear Editor: 
of the gang for the smashing UP| {+ Col. William O. Darby, who 
of "Fortress Europe,” and I per-' recently declined a pair of "chick- 
sonally hope that our red-and- on.” as well as the post of com- 
green fanions (Legion colors) will| mander of an Infantry Combat 


Theater Conference of the United 
S.ates, has been announced by the 
Special Service Section, NATOUSA. 
Awards range from two 100 doilar 
prizes to ten 50 dollar prizes and 
winning authors will be recom- 
mended for postwar fellowships 
and scholarships contributed by 
leading American colleges and uni- 
versities. ; 

The contest is open to all men 
and women in the armed forces 
of the United States. All enuries, 
which must be in duplicate, are 
to be addressed to Special Service 
Officer, Special Service Section, 
NATOUSA, APO 534, U.S. Army. 
All scripts must be in by Sept. 15, 
1943. 

Final awards will be based on 
the decision of professional theater 
playwrights and critics to be an- 
nounced later. 


Mail Call 

If you've been complaining about 
the caliber of your incoming mail 
you wiil be interested to know 
that the Office of War Informa- 
tion has decided to do something 
about it for you. They have com- 
piled a series of letter writing 
pointers for the folks back home 
based on suggestions gathered in 
a survey of servicemen at home 
and overseas. 

Tell him (or her) says the bul- 
letin: 
| 1. How the family is doing ev- 
erything to help in the war. 

2. How anxious the family is for 
your return. 

3. How well and busy the fam- 
ily is. Give details. 


Ready For Delivery 








tically minded persons—Republi- 
cans and Democrats alike—in the 
middle west the matters most dis- 


the problem of Wendell Willkie. 
Plans of other candidaves and of 
inter-party factions depend on the 
future course of the man who 
stormed the Philadelphia conven- 
tion three years ago. Now that 
Willkie has thrown his hat into 





the ring again, he is being close- 
|ly watched by men who make 


cussed these days revolve around: 


soon show up in the very first 


Team, really made a_ score of 


lines. | aamte with me. 
Please excuse me having begun Colonel | Darby, unlike many 
this letter by grumbling. Tel] your other officers, considers his loy- 
boys that when they meet a alty to his boys—the Rangers— 
"White Cap,” be it on a battlefield, of more importance than a promo- 

in a drinking joint, or in any, tion. 
other tough place like that, just; As for me, deeds like that boost 
holler . . . we'll always be glad to| my morale more than the mass 
give a hand in killing a Jerrv. or awarding of overseas chevrons, 
drinking a glass. or what not ! | service ribbons, and quick look-sees 

—Pfc. BORIS MARTINOFF at transient movie actressese 

Legionnaire | —Pfe. WILLIAM J. PRATI 


Puptent Poets 








4. How the family is getting | policy in both parties. 
along financially. : In many respects Willkie’s in- 
5. What's doing in the com-| fluence on his party today is simi- 
munity; news about girls (single) |lar to that of President Roose- 


whom you know; the doings of 
friends; whose marrying whom; 
exploits of the home team, social 
doings, effects of the war on the 
home town. | 
Drinking Water | 

American soldiers in Sicily have 
specific orders not to drink from 
unapproved water sources due to) 
the high rate of pollution encoun- | 
tered on the island. Usually mos | 
of them follow suit. Army medical 
and engineer corps officers in the! 
{meantime are carefully supervis- 
ing the drinking water supplies o 
U.S. troops. 








velt’s at this stage in the last 
Presidencial campaign. Observers 
are convinced that Willkie is as 
formidable an opponent. 


Although Willkie continues to be 
the pet hate of many old line 
leaders who are still licking the 
bruises sustained when he ran 
rough-shod over then at Phila- 
delphia, others show signs of get- 
ting set to sustain another jolt, 
even possiblv to invite one. 

A movement is already under 
way to launch Willkie’s candidacy 
into the 1944 campaign as a favor- 
ite son of Indiana. It is under 
| the active leadership of Mrs. Grace 


”*RIPENESS IS ALL . .” 
Through nights of slanting rain 
Marchers are planting pain, 

Gardeners in boots 
Plant tender seeds of mines 
Where the dimmed flashlight 
shines, 
Nursing the wire-vines, 
Hicing the roots. 
Boys in green raincoats scamper 
Where grass will soon be damper 
With sudden red. 
Ripe, ripe the pain grows nigh 
Sudden into the sky... | 
New-mown the new crops lie, 
Earth's new-mown dead. 
—Sgt. PETER VIRECK 


HIGH FLIGHT 

Ch! TI have slipped the surly bonds 
of earth 

And danced the skies on laughter- 
silvered wings; 

Sunwerd T’ve climbed, and joined 
the tumb ing mirth 

Of sun-svlit clouds—and done a 
hundred things 

You have net dreamed of—wheeled 
and soared and swung : 

Hivh in- the sunlit silence. Hov'ring 
there, 

I’ve chased the 
along. and flung 

Mv eager *eeoft through footless 
halls of air. 

Up, unm the ‘ong. delirious, burn- 
ine ble 

I’ve topred the wind-swept heights 
with easv prace 

Where never lark, or even eagle 
flew— A 

Ard, whi'e with silent lifting mind 
Tve trod 

The high untrespassed sanctity of 
rpace, 

Put out mv hand and touched the 
faen of God. 

~JOHN GILLESPIE MAGEF JP 

RCAF 


shouting wind 





EASILY BENT 

Yours was the breed of free and 
eager things, 

Tether nor caeck could you endure 
to feel. 

With earthly joys of life your 
spirit went on wings 

And from festivals of light your 
spirit sprung with zeal. 

You flew as guls, exulting, took 
into the sky 

Along wild geese streams on 
journeys swift and far, 

Ever driven by an eager voice 
quickly lashing "Fly!” 

For a road, biue aur: 
stones, a star. 

~~ hates free things. and so, at 
ast 

As cust in an urn of ,bronze, yo" 
crossed bright seas. 

"Now.’ mocked the jea'ous Earth. 
"T hole you fast!” 

Interred to sleep, at rest beneath 
the trees 

From whence came wild bees, dar- 
ing autumn. sineline brave, 

G'iidine on darkline wings 
wines, wines ahove veur crave! 


—S-Sgt. CARL J. BOGMGAARD 


AH, LOVE! 


for mile- 


Amorovs susurrations posses latent 
power, 
Disseminating romance at any 


weking hour. 

Omnivrotent as it is, never is it 
meck, 7 

Be certain of a love if marriage 
you seek. 


Love is like a fire 
flagration 

Which soars out of reach without 
a destination. ; 

It is sturdy, strong but never weak, 

And rather feasible, if you've: got 
techniaue. 


- &® con- 





M-Set. J. CHIMELWSKI 


- circular on the subject. The cir- 





Unit Lyster bags containing wa-|B Reynolds, of Cambridge City, 


ter disinfected by calcium hypo-| q Republican National Committee- | 


chlorite are used by troops in the! woman. and Lt. Gov. Charles M. 
tield when -_ engineer-approved | Dawson. ‘ 

sources are not available. Individ-| omer E. Capehard, of Wash- 
ual soldiers, on scouting missions; jneton, Ind., a newcomer to poli- 
or out of contact with their out-| tics who has sought to stream- 
fits, disinfect their own dnmnking| line the Republican Party as he 
water by using issued Halozone | did the juke boxes he sold so 
tablets. Many a wise soldier finds! successfully before the war, is also 
that extra precaution saves him 4)said to favor Willkie. Capehard 
lot of grief later on. ;is a member of the important 


Cempaign Ribbons State ceniral committee. 

The matter of campaign ribbons . 
has cropped up again as the sub- 
ject of a "serious argument” be- 
tween two readers of this news- 
paper. The writer wants to know 
if The Stars and Stripes ever 
stated prior to July 21, 1943 that 
campaign ribbons received in one 
theater of operations could be 
worn in another theater of opera- 
tions. 

We did. In the April 16 issue at- 
tention was called to a NATOUSA 








cular says: 

"The American and Asiatic-Pa- 
cific Campaign Ribbons will be is- 
sued in this theater to such in- 
dividuals who have performed 
duty under competent orders 
other than in a travel or transient 
status at a station within the 
American and Asiatic-Pacific 
areas and outside the continental 
limits of the United States.” 

The writer went on to say that 
since there wasn’t anything said 
about NOT wearing more than 
one at a time, it was safe to as- 
sume that you could dazzle your 
friends with as imposing a display 
of colorful breastwork as you 
wished. As a matter of fact Army 
Regulations specifically allow it. 

> —G. M. 


T-Sgt. William Campbell; 
Worthy; S-Sgt. Ben Warner; 





SHARPSHOOTERS 


THE LARGEST TOLL of enemy aircraft ever taken by one 
Fortress crew on one mission is credited to the above group of 
sharpshooters who had a field day over Trapani last month when 
they shot down 13 German planes. From left te right they are: 
S-Sgt. Leo Robin; 


Willkie Looms Large 
On Political Horizon 


By TURNER CATLEDGE 
(New York Times Correspondent) 
INDIANAPOLIS -- Among poli-,; 


Few if any of the Willkie back- 
ers in Indiana are what one would 
care to call old-line Republicans. 
In fact, it appears that a ma- 
jority of the State committee is 
Opposed to him. But almost all 
of the members, stand-patters and 
come-latelies alike, would accept 
him gladly and loudly if they 
thought that he had the _ best 
chance to win, or if necessary to 
prevent a party split. . 

FOREIGN POLICY 


The feeling is growing in this 
part of the country that the Re- 
publicans must take the fight to 
Mr. Roosevelt—whose fourth-term 
bid is assumed—and that it must 
be taken to him on the interna- 
tional front. Republicans appear 
to be convinced that they have 
the Administration on the run on 
the home front. With the spread- 
ing of this opinion, Willkie’s stock 
is said to be rising because of all 
the Republican hopefuls he has 
identified himself most completely 
with the international point of 
view 

Second only in interest as to 
what Willkie will do is Indiana 
politicians’ unusual notice of 
James A. Farley, former chair- 
man of the Democratic National 
Committee. 

Holding in mind that Indiana 
is to national politics what the 
Aleutian Islands are to weather 
--this is where political weather 
is brewed—one pays more: atten- 
tion to long-shot political bets. 
One that has been heard here is 
that there will be three and pos- 
sibly four, parties in the field 
next year if Willkie and-or Far- 
ley are humiliated by their own 
parties. 









T-Sgt. Emmet 
and T-Sgt. Edward Jackson. 
—NAAF Photo 
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TROOP CARRIER COMMAND 





Men In White 





A NORTH AFRICAN AIR BASE 
—Low over the haze-shrouded Si- 
cilian mountains, then skimming 
the sparkling Mediterranean, 
mercy planes of the Troop Carrier 
Command are transporting wound- 
/ed men daily irom the battle zones 
to big base hospitals in North Af- 
“rica. 

Just one of the many jobs of 
the command's pilots—they carry 
paratroops, the mails, freight— 
‘this flying medical service saves 
many a life that would be lost in 
jlong hours of slow land and sea 
| transportation. Within two to 
three hours from the time they are 
picked up from Sicily by big C-47's, 
patients are resting comfortably in 
semi-permanent African hospitals. 


Old Hands 


| The Troop Carrier Command ar- 
|ranges the transport of patients 
through its medical air evacuation 
transport squadron, which is com- 
posed of administrative personnel 
and the nurses and medical] sol- 
diers who accompany each plane- 
load of wounded men. Their com- 
manding officer is Maj. Frederick 
R. Guilford, of Columbus, Ohio. 

Members of the squadron have 
‘accompanied thousands of wounded 
‘from forward medical installations 
during the Tunisian and Sicilian 
campaigns, but only one man has 
died while under their care. Both 
‘men and nurses of the outfit have 
‘had many close escapes from 
|death, but there have been no 
casualties in the squadron. 

Th Sicily, the work of evacuating 
the wounded by air began just two 
days after the capture of Gela. 
The men and nurses who made 
the first trip were set down only 








a UU!!””~””””C I ety RR 


NOT TOO MANY MILES behind fast advancing American troops in Sicily, this group of doctors and 
nurses lost very little time in caring for casualties. They are shown performing an operation in 
an improvised operating room. —Army Pictorial Service 


But Canadians Are Deadly 
When The Chips Are Down. 


lwere subjected to three heavy air 


raids before they could get their 
patients out of there. 














By S-Sgt. RALPH MARTIN 
(Stars and Stripes Stajfj Writer) 


12 miles from the front lines and| 


“1 Army Transports Move 
: Battlefield © Woundez 


By Sgt. GEORGE DORSEY 
‘Stars and Stripes Stajft Writer) 


like in a few minutes on t) 
ground—the wounded men we: 
gently loaded on the C-47 by C; 
Steppe and five other men, wh: 
though stripped to the waist, we) 
sweating profusely in the Sicilia 
heat. Each litter was clamped o 
a removable steel cradle and whe 
the loading was finished the 
were triple decks of patients o 
each side of the ship with a nar 
row aisle down the middle. 

They are not spectacular thing: 
what the attendant nurses and en 
listed men do for these patient: 
They bring cups of water, atten: 
to the sick men’s body function: 
administer stimulants or sedative: 
when necessary, light cigarets fo) 
those who are unable to strike a 
match. But there is no calculatiny 
how much these acts mean to thr 
helplessly wounded. I could see 
profound gratitude in their pale 
smiles of acknowledgement. 

As the plane roared away, Lt 
Schramske was calmly taking the 
pulse of a man who had a ver) 
serious head wound. When th 
transport began climbing over th 
mountiins of inner Sicily, patients 
who had been suffering from the 
heat a few minutes before had t 
be covered with blankets as the 
air quickly cooled. 

An artillery lieutenant, his left 
leg in a cast, told me that the 
old saying that "you won't hea 
the one that gets you” is pure 
bunk. He distinctly heard the 
whine of the shell that put him 
jout of the fight. The lieutenant 
was one of the most cheerful men 
on the plane and seemed utterly 
undismayed at his misfortune. His 
leg was badly smashed. 


*Wounded Don’t Cry’ 
Most of these guys had all the 


guts in the world. During’ the 
whole trip there wasn't a whimpe! 


| 





WITH THE FIRST CANADIAN 
DIVISION IN NORTHEASTERN 
SICILY—Back home these guys 
lived upstairs in the big room on 
the top floor of North America. 
Now, in Sicily, the Canadians have 
come downstairs to fight, kill, die 
with us, side by side. 

Forming the center wedge in the 
Allied push, with the British on 
their right and the Americans on 
their left, the lst Canadian Divi- 
sion has been fighting small-scale 
bitter stuff, chewing up the Nazi- 
held hills one at a time. It’s been 
slow going because the thickly- 
grouped hills stick out sharp and 
high and the Germans are parked 
on the peaks, their big guns look- 
ing down ready to "zero in” as 
soon as anything shows itself. So 
the Canadians have put aside 
their blitz tactics in favor of the 
heavy artillery barrage with the 
infantry envelopment. 


{ 


Mountain Warfare 

That’s how they took the high 
ground on the east side of Regal- 
buto. That’s how they took Agira, 
Nissoria, Leonforte. But not As- 
soro. 

They took Assoro by climbing 
hand-on-hand, up both sides of a 
2,500 foot precipice. Starting at 
night, units from the Hastings and 
Prince Edward Regiment stripped 
their equipment down to guns and 
bullets and reached the top at 5 
AM. There was a Jerry OP of 20 
men sitting quietly on the hilltop, 
— got_the final shock of their 
lves. 

For doing things like that, the 
lst Division Canadians have earn- 
ed the title of "Red Patch Devils.” 
In the first weeks, the Germans 
didn't know that the square red 
Patch was just a Canadian divi- 
Sional insignia. So, when some 
Captured Heinies were asked what 
they thought of Canadian soldiers 
as fighters, they said, "Oh, the 
Canadians are all right, but those 
a Patch Devils—you can’t stop 
em.” 


Canadian Artillery 
They couldn’t stop them at Nis- 
Soria, where the Canadians fo- 
cused 90 25-pounders on the few 
hills and really let loose, each gun 
firing 370 rounds. Later when the 
infantry walked in, they found 
dazed Jerries still vomiting, still 
Shell-shocked. One machine gun 
crew on the side of the road, hid- 
den by a beautiful ambush, could 
have done a terrific amount of 
damage. Instead, they all walked 
out, hands up, nerves shattered. 
This all happened 500 yards be- 
hind the town. There® had been 
no fight for the town itself. 
nforte was a different story. 





guys who busted bridges at Spitz- faintest trace of accent. 
bergen. The Spitzbergen show hap- the French Canadians, 


a single company of the Second aS tough fighters. 
commando raid. The Nazis were SOunds nice but nobody can un- 


coast of Norway as a coal source except other French Canadians. 
and a sub refueling base before 


ten-day cleanup job. When they inces, with some outfits filled with 
left, they even took several hun- boys from a specific section. They 
dred Norwegians back with them. all eat 
The whole action was quite blood- British uniform and come under 
less, but for these guys, 
their first chance to go somewhere is 
and do something since Dec. 


land. 


Overseas 


Brigade was shipped to France. for seven hours. 
But it was too close to Dunkirk- |. 
time, and the brigade was recalled 
before they could do anything. The 
balance of the division 

barked, but never sailed. 


The Germans tried to make a England was the "tea habit” and 
ane within the town, fighting 3,000 wives. 

rom street to street with mortars; yy, h t 
and machine guns. It reached @ for Sinily ge oe ee 
climax right on Main Street, when | Sines pe ae bape : 


| 
So wes See aes 8 North African stopover. They came 
Straight from England to the ap- 
”Tiger’’ Welch |pointed place, on the appointed 
H-hour. With the Royal Canadian 
Several -hours before, a unit Of Regiment as the assault wave, the 
engineers Had been busy repairing troops came in near ‘the south- 
a blasted bridge, while some mor- eastern tip of the island. Within 
tars on the hill lobbed shells all g week, they had pushed up 70 
around them anda machine gun miles, captured 8,000 prisoners. | 
nest off the road, just up ahead, N the C di a 
kept them ducking with a steady | Ow tle Canadiens are facing | 
splatter of bullets. Still, they were /@™8€ Sroups of Mussolini's hand- | 
getting along fine, until three Picked Blackshirts and the battle-| 
Jerry tanks came down the road b Baw ~~ of the Hermann 
towards them. Hastily organizing Mond ng Panzer outfit and some 
some of their men into a fighting N@#! Paratroopers, some of whom | 
platoon, the others continued to actually spit at the soldier who 
work on the bridge. Just then °@Ptures him. — 
Maj. George "Tiger” Welch came|_ "But we spit back,” said Pvt. 
up to size up the situation. Welch, Harvey Bonner. Bonner lives near 
who flew with the RFC in the the river Thames in London, On- 
last war, likes to tell everybody tario, and used to spend his week- 
that he was a postmaster in a ends in Detroit. 
small town in Ontario. Welch saw 
what the score was and brought Cowboys And Coca Cola 
up a few anti-tank guns, placing! “Put a Canadian in an American 
one on the high ground to the uniform, or vice versa, and you 
left and the other on the road it- couldn't tell the difference,” said | 
self, The one on the road knocked Pvt. Harry Bonner. "We yot the | 
out a tank and chased the other Same tastes, the same likes and | 
two away. The one on the high dislikes,” he explained. "We like 
ground landed a lovely shot on Coca cola, cowboy pictures, cool 
the machine gun nest and hushed beer and warm women,” he said. 
up the mortars. The engineers re- 
paired the bridge. poker players, prefer American 
These engineers were the same Cigarettes and speak without the 
Except 
the "by! 
pened way back in September Sar” boys, who came out of the 
1941, when an engineer section and last war with a terrific reputation 
When these 
talk it 


| 


there was no 








Brigade made the first successful French Canadians fast, 


using this small island, off the derstand a word they're saying— 


The Canadian division here rep- 
the Canadians swept in on their resents all nine Canadian prov- 


British rations, wear the 
it was British regulations. Each division 
broken down into brigades, | 
17, equivalent to three of our battal- 
general in Sicily is Maj. Gen. Guy 
Simonds, who always goes where 


Sturdy, dependable C-47's 
carry up to 18 litter patients and 


transports are skillfully flown at 


low altitudes by their pilots to | 
|avoid detection by the enemy. 


This week I made a round-trip 


the flying medics. operate. The 


in North 


included: lst Lt. Kermit 


Herman R. Pecry, Las 


Soon after our transport had 


come to a stop at a field in north- | 
1939, the day they landed in Eng- ions. The Canadian commanding €™ Sicily, five ambulances slowly | 
|zeted out over the rough, unpaved 
field. One by one they disgorged 
'the action is, even though he was| their loads of heavily bandaged 


In June ‘40, the ist Infantry once pinned down by mortar fire Men until 17 lay quietly on litters 


From their general down, the | 


Canadian Ist Division is a tough’! 


‘up well. He said: "They came to 


pushing forward. 





|placed in the shade of the C-47’s 
broad wings by sweating bearers. 


bunch. Eighth Army Commander Were 13 American soldiers, two 
had em- Gen. Montgomery summed them American sailors, one German and 
one Italian prisoner. These were 

Otherwise, outside of a lot ‘of Sicily untried in ‘battle, fighting on the first of 230 patients to be evac- 
combined operations training, the our outer circle in pitiful, terrible Uated this day 
only things that the Canadian Ist terrain, always 
Division boys picked up during It’s amazing how much _they’ve 


their three-and-a-half year stay in done—dquite amazing.” inside of the plane becomes oven- 


In the group of quiet wounded 


from. this field 
one. 


At the last minute—because the 


can 


out of any of them, though they 
were all badly hit. There’s plenty 


— 





The Canadians are also ho.shot #8 Many walking wounded. The of truth in the statement: "The 


wounded don't cry.” 

Many of the men, exhausted af- 
|ter hard fighting and loss of blood, 
slept peacefully during most of 


to Sicily in a C-47 to see just how the flight. Among those who were 


asleep nearly all the way. was a 


plane’s nickname was "Ersatz” and fighter pilot who came in all shot 
the crew that was to bring it un-|up after a mission from a field 
erringly to a silk-smooth landing |near the clearing station where we 
at a field "Somewhere 
Africa” 
T. Hanson, of Howard, S. D., the 
pilot; Flight Officer Cecil H. Daw- 
| kins, of Memphis, the co-pilot; and 
;2nd Lt. 
| Animas, Colo., the navigator. 


Loading The Wounded 


|picked up our patients. 
| Our Axis prisoners involuntarily 
caused a little unpleasantness dur- 
ing the trip. The 20-year-old Ital- 
ian was the only person aboard to 
become air sick, and he did so 
without calling for a bucket. The 
| German was. badly smashed 
| through the hips and legs. Gan- 
jgrene had already set in and there 
was a putrid odor about him that 
sickened even hardened Cpl. 
Steppe when he attended the man. 

When the big C-47 came in to 
|}make a perfect three-point land- 
ling at a North African field, am- 
j}bulances were lined up ready to 
take off the patients. Red Cross 
workers were on hand to serve 
sandwiches, doughnuts and cold 
lemonade and pass out copies of 
The Stars and Stripes. < 

In a short time the ambulances 
were moving off the field and 17 
badly hurt but uncomplaining men 
were headed for scientific treat- 
ment in new surroundings of quiet 
and comfort. 
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On Visit to Adlin’s 





Ruth and Mrs. Reece 





It is some consolation to get a/| 
letter from the War Department | 
reporting that one’s son is reported | 
missing in action and probably a 
prisoner of war, but deep down | 
in the heart is the question as to 
his actual whereabouts or some- 
thing of his last days of freedom | 
in action 

That's the way it is with Mrs. 
Charles Buddhu, of 1663 Prentice 
St., Louisville, Ky., who wrote in 
to say that she had received such | 
a message from the War Depart- 
ment on May 10, reporting her son, 
Pfc. Charles W. Buddhu, Jr., mis- 
sing in action since April 2. She 
feels that some of his buddies 
might have escaped his fate and 
could enlighten her. Messages can 
be handled by this paper. 


S-Sgt. Peter Pappas has appeal- 
ed to the Lest and Found editor 
to have brother, Sgt. James E. 
Pappas, write home. In much the 
same vein, is an appeal from Pfc. 
James A. Mathieson to his broth- 
er, George B. P. Mathieson. They 
haven't seen each other or ex- 
changed written greetings in over 
16 months. So get busy with pen 
and pad, boys, and write. 





Other brothers just as anxious |St. Louis; Sgt. Wallace C. Schu- 
to begin writing to each other are |bach—Cpl. Norman J. Patnaude, 
as follows: 





# 


The Little Traveller 


Pvt. Anthony Judycki 
Stephen J. Judycki; T-4 
Kerns — Pvt. Harold 
George J. French 


Pvt. 
John I. 
Kearns; 
Wert B. 
French; Francis Storror — Cpl. 


Christie ”Crip” Sterror; Harry 
Lawrence, USN—Jehn W. Law- 
rence; J. D. Bennett, Colt, Ark.— 
Set. Gerald Bennett, a mess ser- 
geant; Cpl. Harold M. Bloom—Pvt. 
Irving M. Bleom; Cpl. Alfred Gar- 
rett—Pvt.. Victor Garrett, London; 
Cpl. W. C. McCune—Glenn 8S. Me- 
Cune. 

Cpl. Clarence Wasserman is 
seeking his brother-in-law, Capt. 
Hareld H. Kalman, as is Lt. James 
L. Davis—Charles "Bus” Wack, 
USN; Set. William B. Lawless 
would like the address of his un- 
. cle, Capt. Jehn Lawless; and Pvt. 
Elmer S. Johnson is curious about 
the whereabouts of his nephew, 
. R. M. “Jack” Mitchell, AC. 


Pvt. Roy L. Kluener ts inquiring 
about Lt. George Burger, a cousin, 
Other cousins astray in this the- 
ater include: Sgt. Stanley Gross, 
Jersey City, N. J—Pvt. William 
Bauer; Cpl. Michael P. Cerrone, 
New Haven, Conn.—Lt. Theedere 
Antonelli; Pfc. Bernabe Chavez— 
Reyes Canales; Sgt. Ernest L. 
Whaley — Cpl. James E. Weeds; 
T-4 Fred W. Blose—Set. Herman 
Zelk; Pfc. Dulane MacMillan—Set. 
Nerris Andersen; S-Sgt. Paul A. 
—_— Blaha, of Antigo, 

It would lighten the heart of the 
following lads if their friends 

: (missing friend in 


Dennis | 





Pf. Warren Ringol—Pvt 





|Corley; Pvt. Owen Holliwell—T-4 


;of Stillwater, Minn.; Pfc. Udell S. 
|Campo—Pvt. Clarence Berg, from 


of Holyoke, Mass.; Pfc. Harold L. 
Herbert, Jr.—Pvt. 
Jr.; 
more, Md.—”Buddy” 
Sgt. Harlan E. Taylor, N. Holly- 
wood, Cal.—Sgt. Jimmie Franklin 
and William Goss; Pvt. John C. 
Sinisi—Pvt. John Nebbioso. 


Santeangio; 
Anthony Gravnia, 
Pvt. Philip E. Ricks—Pvt. Robert 
Gaines Dixon, of Tampa, Fla.; T-5 
Murray Rubenstein—Pvt. 
Epstein; S-Sgt. Frank T. Daven- 
port, of Geneva, Iowa—Frederick 
Laipple. 


for W. H. T., whose initials were 
scratched on a revolver being held 
by Military Police at Algiers. 


E. Ormand and Capt. Fred M. 
Frey; Pvt. Joseph Mauler — Pvt. 
Paul McKee; Lt. Vincent E. Wolf 
—Capt. William Keegan; Lt. (jg.) 
V. P. Corley, USN—T-4 John L. 


Arnold V. Smith; Pvt. Fred W. 
Zalme—Cpl. Charles M. Zalme; 
T-Sgt. Clyde Rosser—Pvt. Howard 
Stekes; Pvt. Al A. Giordano—Sgt. 
Rey Howard; of Easton, Mass.; 
Cpl. Frederick Godley—Pvt. James 
Morrow; Cpl. Paul J. McClelland 
—Evell Herring. 


Pfc. Ernest Miley—Leslie Guess; 
Pfc. Prank Burkholder—Cpl. Frank 
J. Markland; ist Lt. Arthur T. 
Burke — Katherine Bradshaw, of 
Philadelphia, and Laura ‘Burton, 
of Baltimore, Md., nurses whose 
pictures appeared in a recent is- 
sue of The Stars and Stripes; Cpl. 
Robert J. Fulton—Sgt. Clarence J. 
Tingen; Sgt. Ralda R. Vittone— 
2nd Lt. Phillip C. Whiteside, whose 
picture also appeared in a recent 
issue of the paper; Lt. Albert C. 
Garber—Cpl. Edward Luber. 


T-Set. Earl Holtorf—Bob Peters; 
Capt. J. R. Bruce—Capt. Jim Lund, 


Robb Gortrell, 
Pvt. John Jordan, of Balti- 
Gerhamen; 


Sgt. Gabrial A. Lonzano—Capt. 
S-Sgt. Joe O’Hara— 
of Brooklyn; 


Bernard 


A special message is being held 





Events 


Sighs of relief may be issued by 
at least 52 more enlisted men and 
officers in North Africa and Si- 
cily as news of the birth of the 
following sons and daughters 
reaches them. For once, daughters 
predominated with a total of 33. 
Compiled by the American Red 
Cross, the list reads as follows: 


Mrs. Jodn O. Munger, of 2317 
S. E. 43rd St., Portland, Ore., is 
most anxious that her husband, 
Cpl. John O. Munger, know that 
he is the father of a daughter, 
Cheryl Lee, so she wrote a spe- 
cial letter to the editor. The baby 
arrived June 15. Hot off the wires 
from the New York Sun comes in- 
formation, too, that a seven pound 
eleven ounce baby girl has been 
born to the wife of Lt. William 
Rynne. 

Lt. Arley T. Zinn, Ann Kathryn born 











July 7; Capt. Stuart L. Melville, Patty 
Lou born July 26; Sgt. George Wixen, 
Janet Irene born May 8; Pvi. Karl C. 


Tollefsen, Linda born July 41; Lt. J. J. 


For Meritorious Service : 















| ac aes lo 
LT. GEN. MARK CLARK awards the Distinguished Service 
Medal to his Fifth Army Chief-of-Staff, Maj. Gen. Alfred 


M. 'Gruenther. 
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PICK AND SHOVEL BOYS 





Harrington, daughter born July 27; Pfc. 
Harold H. Thornton, 34285105, daughter 
June 30; Pfc. Harry Martindale, 
daughter born to Geraldine July 21; Lt. 
Quenten BR. Ballantine, Robert Quenten 
born July 27; Pvt. Reland E. Boivin, 
son born July 13; Lt. Henry Calhoun, 
Amelia Louise born July 16; Lt. ¢. E. 
Gray, Gary Eugene born July 16; and 
Pfc. Lleyd John Adams, 3.522190, 
daughter born July 28. 


Combat Engineers Perform 
Double Duty In Sicily 








Lt. Peter J. Burkhard, Helen Joan 
born June 12; Sgt. Kenneth C. Armor, 
Dawn Elsie born July 21; Pvt. Law- 
rence J. Ryder, Robert Lanor born July 
27; Pvt. Edward Lowery, 33475134, son | 
born July 27; Pvt. 
David Leroy born July 16; Capt. Nor- 
man Cable, Lana Sayriene born July 7; 
Pic. Charley E. Johmson, Lela Lorraine 
born June 10f Seaman David L. Flahar- 





July 28; Lt. Clifferd E. Gray, O-670886 
son born July 16; Pvt. Elmer R. Heines. 
35715068, Sandra Lee born July 28; and 
Cpl. Raymond  L. Myers, 20826768, 
daughter born July 8. 

Lt. Rebert John Grant, 121955, son 
born July 23: Capt. C. Stuart Welch, 
daughter born July 20; Cpl. 
Serge, daughter born July 14; Sgt. Eddie 
Hall, daughter born July 20; Lt. George | 
P. Tarr, Jr.. Tima Jane born July 28; | 
Lt. Ernest H. Westine, O-737915, Ernest 
James born Ju'y 29; Pfc. Alfred C. 
Neimeyer, 35320274, son born July 29; 
Set. Raymond H. Frest, William Ray- 
mond born July 31; Pfc. 
Cessandra born July 6; Pvt. Stephen 
Kralj, Jennie Stephanie torn; Lt. Samuel 
Marry Harringten, Ari-ne Joan 








born July 30; and Lt. J. Stewart 
Williams. daughter born June 24. 
Pvt. William Keith Hague. Wi'l'am 


GM Toive K. Jaulola, Suan Josep ge | 
born June 8, Set. John J. Fewler, Junn 
Frederi-k born July 12; Lt. Charles BH. 
Egethoff. Charles, Jr. born August 2; 





17; S-Sgt. Cire M. I. Albolivo, Richord 
Lovis born Julv 31; 
20826791 doughter 


Peter Garcia, | 


Set. 
28; Lt. } 


born Julv 


1; Pvt. Tony P. Pasquale. deuchter born 
June 12; Lt. Aaren Sehneider. AC. son 


born July 28: T-Sgt. Frarc*< ©. Burke 





—C. J. B. 


daue*ter Cynthia born August 3: and 
T-4 Fdward Gilpin, daughter 


Jannette 
bern July 29. o 


SICILY—With 
flow of American troops pouring 


Roy N. Williams, |cineers have resumed their job of 
dealing with the mine menace and 
repairing 
enemy 


Boche is new to them; they are 
trained to fight and each man is 
expected to be as expert with the 
rifle as with the bulldozer, 
rugged with the antitank gun as 
Renato| with the pneumatic drill, they are 
jproud of their title—combat en- 
gineers. 


of how one battalion of combat 
Wilfred Bauer, engineers, 
|Stanley W. Dziuban, West Point 
porn graduate and native of Yonkers, 
July 9; Sgt. John Mayone, Patricia Ann|N. Y., went in with Rangers at 


Floyd Scheol-raft, Judith born August|Captured more than 800 prisoners. 


in the diary of the battalion ad- 
jutant, lst Lt. Carl J. Sterner, of 
Evanston, Ill. But even the bare 
facts written in cold _ military 
terms tell a story of heroic brav- 
ery that was not exceeded any- 
where along the Sicilian coast that 
grey dawn of July 10. Here is that 


WITH AMERICAN FORCES IN 
an ever steady 


into the island the combat en- 


the damage done by 
demolitions. But for four 


ty, Geraldine Anne born July 2; W O days after landing in the first| story: 

isa a hes A eee wave of the invasion they were PRISONERS 

O-445498, son born July 22; Pvt. William | frontline fighters. "Set. Harold Gilbert, of Man- 
R. McMeekin. 39609437. Richard borp Not that mixing it with the chester, Ky.: Took eight prisoners, 


including two officers, out of a 
pillbox at Gela. This pillbox had 
previously held up two companies. 

"Lt. Dee Baker, Fairview, Okla.: 
Knocked out a tank in the streets 
of Gela. His crew were Cpl. George 
Baker, of West Virginia, Cpl. Paul 
Washburn, Logansport, Pa.; Pvt. 
Arthur Clifton, Bryan, Ohio; Pvt. 
Olaf Randahl, Camp Bridge, Wis.; 
jand Pvt. Henry Pine, of Orbison- 

"Lt. Chester Misiewicz, of Grand 
Rapids, Mich., commanded six 
half-tracks which on the second 
day advanced in the face of heavy 


WITH THE RANGERS 
A detailed account was revealed 


commanded by Maj. 





|Gela and fought side by side with! mortars and mobile artillery, over- 
them until the initial success of running 
Keith, Jr. born May 26: Pfc. John Wal-|the operation had been assured. In| 
ten Barnes, Janita Lajuan born June 9:|/four days of fighting this outfit 


Italian positions and 
rounding up some 500 prisoners. 


'On the third day they rounded up 


knocked out six medium tanks|another 300 of the enemy. 
with their light antitank: guns and/| 
rifle grenades and forced some 30} 
Walter Kull. George Fuv°ene born June | other mediums to turn away from) 
their objective. In the first twe 
days alone the combat engineers | 


"Cpl. Lester C. Hoffman, of San 
Antonio, Texas, single handedly 
stormed a pillbox, capturing iis 
|crew of five and all their supplies: 
S-Sgt. James Payne, of Owens- 
| boro, Ky., and Pfc. John R. Ser- 


Unfortunately there were no/rin, of Kokomo, Ind., took over 


born June 13; Lt. Walter Shultise, Diane} war correspondents with this out-|an enemy 75 mm. field piece and 
| fit during their days of combat/three prisoners, killing one when 
and therefore the fighting deeds he tried to escape. 
f 


these Yanks are only recorded —JF. 
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Top spot in this roundup must 
again go to Guneder Hagg . . . No 


doubt there are many sport con 
testants in America who are going 
to be glad ‘that Gunder made his 
farewell appearance this week . . 
Now there will be a little more 
yoom in the headlines for them 
_ But what can the headline- 
maker do about it? .<. Only rare- 
jy does a runner like Hagg appear, 
preaking or threatening records 
every time he runs... This 
week it was the American outdoor 
two-mile record, and Hagg, not 
having anyone else’s record to 
preak. broke his own, stepping it 
off in 8:51.3 
* 2 
The New York Giants had a 
noteworthy week, tying a ma- 
jor league record ... Eightcen 
of their men had the extreme 
good fortune to get on base, 
but were left stranded there 
... The Giant batters actually 
scratched out 18 hits and were 
gifted with seven walks, and 
yet each’ man who came up 
with team-mates on base was 
so dumbfounded at the sight 
he just stood there open- 
mouthed and swung, or flied 
out... Eighteen hits and sev- 
en walks and enly six runs... 
The Giants even lost the game. 
2 2 


Golfing news of the week re- 
corded the win of Craig Wood's 
Ryder Cup team over Walter Ha- 
gen’s Challengers by eight and 
one-half points to three and one- 
half ... It was a Red Cross ben- 
efit match and drew 10,000 spec- 
tators to Rolling Plum Hollow at 
Detroit . . . Tennis news featured 
the win of Bob Falkenburg, broth- 
er of Jinx, the beauty, and Tom, 
the other tennis star .. . Bob took 
the national junior title. 


a ¢ 
After losing 10 straight ma- 

jor league games the desperate 
Dodgers, of whom more else- 
where on this page, took on 
Camp Shanks and — wonder 
of wonders—won a game, 7-3 
... Must have been inspiring 
to those dejected Bums. 

2 


e 

At Belmont Park, Lochinvar 
broke the track record for the mile 
and three-sixteenths in winning 
the 15-grand added Merchants and 
Citizens handicap, making the 
time of 1:55 . . . The 41st running 
of the Gold Cup saw Cocopet lead 
all the way and beat off the pack 
in the stretch . . . Fddie Arcaro, 
who was suspended from the track 
a year ago when, atop Occupation, 
he forced Breezing Home into the 
fence at the Acqueduct, was 
granted a license this week to re- 
turn to jockeying. 


2 » 

Not every ball player in the 
werld refuses to play with the 
Giants . .. There was a young 
high school bey this week 
(maybe he was too young to 
know better) who was ap- 
proached by the Braves and 
offered a bonus of 10,000 dol- 
lars and a monthly salary of 
400 dollars to play with the 
Braves . - . But when the 
Giants matched that offer, the 
youngster chese the Giants 
over the Braves . . . Well, you 
might say, it was six of one 
and half a dozen of the other 
... The young fellow was Dick 
Lajeskie, Passaic, N. J., 17 


.|munition for. 


years of age, a shortstep of 
great promise. 


cal > 

Bird hunters who had long faces | 
over the prospects of getting am- | 
coming _season | 
|can smile a wee bit now ... The, 
|War Production Board this week | 
|wWas reported ready to 
enough materials for the manu- 
\facture of 100 million shotgun 
| Shells for hunting . . . No shotgun 
shells were manufactured last 





year and hunters expected the | 


worst this fall . . . But it seems 
that game birds are damaging 
|crops and their destruction is de- 
|sired . . . Still, 100 million is only 
|one-sixth of the peacetime output. 


Track experts are predicting 
that aspiring American dis- 
tance runners will adopt new 
training metheds as a conse- 
cucnce of Hagg’s visit . .. The 
Swedish star has a strenuo~-, 
but effective system ... He 
does 90 percen. o: nis conui- 
tioning by running cross coun- 
try. 


this way was able to run the fast- 
est outdoor mile ever made by an 
American, 4:06 .. . Before ne took 
up the arduous routine of running 
10 miles across country, like the 
Great One, Hulse considered he 
|was lucky to get under the wire in 
less than 4:10 .. How much was 
|due to the training and how much 
| to the will to stick with the Fly- 
ing Swede, Hulse cannot know . . 
Any way, Hulse is now a man of 
| promise and may well be the one 
;to make that legendary four-min- 
ute mile. ‘ 





2 e 

After Manager Pepper Mar- 
tin got through trying to pitch 
for his Rochester team in the 
International League, the 
League president, Frank 
Shaughnessy, hurried through 
a ruling that only regular 
members of the pitching staff 
may pitch ... That was this 
week, when- Pepper the Fire- 
brand was watching his team 
take a 19-7 mauling from Bal- 
timore ... To save his regular 
pitchers, Pepper put himself 
on the mound... He _ was 
pounded mercilessly, and then, 
completely angry, he sent in a 
catcher as pitcher ... By this 
time the fans were mad and 
baseball writers said Pepper 
was making a farce of the 
game and so President Shaugh- 
néssy passed a rule. 

Pd 


Pd 

Boxing bouts this week featured 
some old - timers, all coming 
through with wins ... There was 
Henry Armstrong hammering out 
the 22nd victory of his comeback 
campaign, decisioning Jimmy Gar- 
rison, of Kansas City, at Portland, 
Ore. . . . Joint-creaking Fritzie 
Zivic draped Sgt. Young Kid Mc- 
Coy, rated a promising one, over 
the ropes in the fourth round at 
Pittsburgh . Chalky Wright, 
joining the maritime service, tech- 
nically knocked out Angel Avilas, 
Mexican champ, in a farewell ap- 
pearance ... And then there was 


fight at Chicago when Lee Savold 
dumped Lou Nova in the middle 
of the second round .. . Lou re- 
turns to ranching. 





— Cpl JOE BAILY 





Grid Stars Start Training 
For Annual Opening Classic 





Training began this week for 
the football classic which annually 
serves as the forerunner to the 
tridiron season, the game vetween 
the College All-Stars and the 
World professional football cham- 
pions. When: the stars line up 
‘gainst the Washington Redskins 
at Dyche Stadium, Evanston, IIL, 
®n August 25, there will be many 
‘vidences of the effect of the war 
Upon the game. 

. This time grid fans over the na- 

‘on are not picking their favorites 
‘sin the past. The all-star team 
will consist of men from last year’s 
‘tam, some men now in college, 
Some men from the services and 
sme professionals. 

On the all-star squad this year 
~ such players as Paul Gover- 
juli; the passing expert from Co- 
Umbia, and Frank Maznicki, for- 
mer Boston College star, “who 
played with the Chicago Bears 
“st year. There is Charles Trip- 
»!, who shone on the Georgia Rose 
jw! champions, and Tommy 

_ of the Big Ten Champions, 

10 State. From Washington 





State College comes Bob Kennedy, 
stellar back, and Corwin Clatt, of 
Notre Dame, and Roy McKay, of 
Texas, are there, as is Bob Steu- 
ber, the Missouri star. 


Harry Stuhldreher, the Wiscon- 
sin coach, who heads the All-Star’s 
coaching staff, has with him such 
experts as Frank Leahy, Notre 
Dame; Babe Horrell, UCLA; Wal- 
lace Butts, Georgia; Lynn Wal- 
dorf, Northwestern, and Lt. Tony 
Hinkle, Great Lakes Naval Train- 
ing Station. 

The Redskins have been espe- 
cially hard-hit by the war during 
the layeoff months, and will have 
a team considerably weakened by 
inductions and enlistments. Dutch 
Bergman is coaching Washington, 
taking the place of Ray Flaherty, 
who directed the Redskins to their 
greatest triumphs. Flaherty, now 
a Navy lieutenant, is coaching a 
team at Camp Farragut, Idaho. 
Among the players lost to the Red- 
skins are. such stars as Ki Al- 
drich, Ed Justice, Jim Barber and 


Bill Young. +, 


release | 


> e | 
Already Bill Hulse by training 


that fast and furious heavyweight | 


Yanks, Cards Lengthen Leads: 


Scrap For Second In American 
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| Hey chum, Durocher still playing short? 








Flatbush Pans Weep 


At Bums: Sad Siide 


This week marked a new low 
in the turbulent Brooklyn Dodgers 
attempt to overhaul the high-fly- 
ing Carainals. When the Bums’ 
losses reached ten in a row even 
the most optimistic of the Flatbusi 
fans was ready to toss in the towel. 


| From second place they had 
slumped in two weeks to fourth 
and were 16 games behind the 
Cards. Pittsburgh was the first to 
move up beyond them, and this 


week the Reds slipped by. 


! Ever since the now-famous club- 
house strike, the Brooks have been 
on the skids. Getting rid of Bobo 
Newsom, their leading hurler, in 


Heoo Bows Out 
In Slow Time 


Gunder Hagg, Sweden's flying 
‘fireman, failed in his quest of the 
Greamed-of four-minute mile in 
his farewell appearance at New 
| York, but won the eighth straight 
race of his American campaign vy 
stepping the mile in 4:06.39. 

Although Hagg did not set any 
record, he gave a brilliant demon- 
stration of his competitive spirit 
when he beat off a courageous ef- 
fort by Gil Dodds to take him mm 
the stretch. As they headed into 
the first turn on the last curve 
Dodds suddenly spurted up beside 
Hage and seemed to cut in on him. 
Gunder took a scornful look and 
went to work and in a jiffy the 
qguel was over. 4 

The first quarter was terrific 
with Hage leading in 598 sec- 
jonds, but the second bogged down 
}and the crowd sensed that a rec- 
ord would not be broken. Hagg at- 
terwards said he was very disap- 
pointed with his "slow time,” but 
i'was glad he could keep his record 





{clean. He plans to spend two 


weeks sightseeing in this country 
before returning to his fireman’s 
job in Sweden. 

During Hagg’s American tour 
|proceeds of his meets were ear- 
marked for the Army Air Force’s 
emergency fund. 

Here’s the chronicle of Hagg’s 
remarkable running in America: 

June 24—5.0°0 meter race in New York. 

a slow 14:48.5. 
July 2—Two-mile run, Chicago, 9:62.8. 
July 10—Two-mile run in Los Angeles, 


new American outdoor record, 
8.53 


July 17—Mile-run in San Francisco, 
4:12.3. 


July 24—Mile - run in Boston, new 
American record, 4:05 3. 


July 31—Mile - run in Bearea, Ohio, 
4:05.4. 


Aug. 7—Two-mile run in Cincinnati, 
new American record, 8:51.3. 


Aug. 11—Mile-run in New York, 4:06.9. 





an effort to bring about harmony 
on the club was a sad move i..- 
deed. Trading Dolf Camilli and 
Johnny Allen to the Giants in ad- 
dition to the sale of Ducky Med- 
wick to the same club added the 
finishing touches to the Brooklyn 
debacle. 


Branch Rickey, in an effort to 
ment this week in which he said 


for the slump which has cost 
Brooklyn ten straight losses. Ric- 
key also said that he doesn’t want 
a second place club but wants a 
winner and sooner or later will 
have it. 


The avid Dodger fans don't like 
that idea of a winner sooner or 
later. They want a pennant now 
and not in ‘45 or ‘46. The hot 
August weather isn't likely to help 
the Bums eitaer. Old Paul Waner, 
40, and the ancient Johnny Coon- 
ey, 42, are crumbling under the 
heat and Durocher has been forced 
to use reserve outfielder Frenchy 
Bordagaray and rookie Louis Olmo 
in place of the two veterans. 


—Cpl. BILL GILHAM 


appease the fans, issued a state- | 


that he accepts full responsibility | 


Senators, Cleveland, 
Tigers Struggle 
In Tight Race 


This week's play in the major 
leagues showed the fans several 
things, including the fact that the 
Yankees and the Cardinals are 
headed for another October clash 
| in the world series. 

The Brooklyn Dodgers dropped 
another notch in the league stand- 
ings and are now holding the 
/fourth rung on the National 
| League ladder. This was accom- 








|| plished by the simple expedient 


|}of winning one game out of four 
|this week. Yesterday the Bums 
|eame to life after a ten-game los- 
|ing streak and trounced Cincin- 
| Mati, 5-2, scoring all their runs in 
| the seventh inning. 

| Pittsburgh dropped five out of 
; Six but still managed to hang onto 
|} second place. The Pirates took it 
cn the chin twice, 2-1 and 2-0, in 
yesterday's swing shift double- 
| header at Shibe Park. Schoolboy 
| Rowe twirled four-hit ball in the 
| opener and Dick Barrett held the 
| Bues to six hits and fanned eight 
in. the nightcap. 

Boston, winning four and los- 
ing one during the week, yielded 
sixth place to Jimmy Wilson's 
Cubs. The Phillies, meanwhile, 
climbed to fifth. The New York 
Giants are stoutly clinging to last 
place, but they found a tenth-in- 
|ning punch yesterday and tripped 
the league-leading Cardinals, 3-2. 


ST. LOUIS WINS 


In the American League, the 
Yankees increased their league 
lkkaa to seven and a haif games 
over the second-place Washington 
Senaters, despite losing to the 
Prewns, 9-1, for the Yanks second 
| Straight loss to St. Louis. Steve 
Sundra held the New Yorkers to 
jone hit, Charley Keller’s 18th 
jhomer of the season, while the 
Erowns clouted Lefty Marius 
Russo and Jim Turner for 16 
| blews. 
| During the week, the Yankees 
}could do no better than break 
even in six games and the rest of 
| the league, taking heart, has raised 
the cry: “Stop the Yanks’, as the 
New Yorkers started their final 
western trip of the season. 

The Senators won two out of 
|five during the seven-day stretch 
| and ousted the Detr6it Tigers from 
jsecond place, which they had 
taken over for a few days. Chi- 
ep©o, with two and four, slipped to 
third place as the Tigers dropped 
w fourth. 

Cleveland moved into a tie for 
third place in the American League 
and the Browns, with three 
and three, dropped into seventh 
| place as the Red Sox, playing 500 
ball during the week, moved into 
sixth. The Athletics dropped five 
out of six and and are still firmiy 
entrenched in the eellar, 22 and a 
half games away. 











Baseball Lost 


The retirement from baseball of 
Dolf Camilli, announced definitely 
by him this week, takes from the 
ranks of active sports one of the 
most respected competitors. Doif 
was highly popular with ball fans 
wherever he played. In 1941 he 
was the outstanding star of the 
Dodgers pennant drive. 

Camilli has not been physically 
well the last two seasons and 
agreed to play with Brooklyn this 
year only after Branch Rickey 
made a trip to California to con- 
vince him of the team’s need of 
him. The slugger, who once was 
voted the most valuable player in 
the National League, was batting 
only an anemic .246 when he was 
traded last week. Feeling that he 
could be of no real service to the 
Giants, he decided to retire. 

Dolf spent eight years in the 
minor leagues before coming up to 
the majors in 1933 with the Cubs. 
The following year he was traded 
to the Phillies for Don Hurst. In 
1937 he hit his peak, batting 339 
for the Phils and was promptly 
traded to Brooklyn the following 
winter. 

Camilli never hit 300 for the 
Bums although he averaged over 
26 homers per year and 100 runs 
batted in. His best year with the 
Dodgers was the pennant year in 
’41 when he hit 34 home runs to 








Pusiier Idol 


When Dolf Camilli Retired 


lead the league in that department 
and batted in 120 runs. 

Besides helping the Brooks over 
the fence, this record won fer 
Camilli the ceveted honer as the 
most valuable player in the Na- 
tional League for 1941. Dolf, the 
father of five children, had the 
‘unique distinction of being desig- 
nated last year as baseball's out- 
Standing father. 





MAJOR LEAGUES — 





| AMERICAN LEAGUE 


w. L. Pct. 
New York 61 39 610 
Washington 56 49 533 
Detroit 51 48 515 
Cleveland 51 48 515 
Chicago 51 49 510 
Boston 49 52 485 
St. Louis 45 54 455 
Philadelphia 40 63 388 
NATIONAL LEAGUE 
WwW. LL. Pet. 
St. Louis 66 33 667 
Pittsburgh 54 48 529 
Cincinnati 54 48 529 
Brooklyn 53 50 515 
Philadelphia 49 56 ABT 
Chicago 44 54 465 
Boston 44 53 454 
New York 33 63 376 








THE 


Page 8 > 





STARS AND STRIPES WEEKLY 





Saturday, August 14, 1943 





vvvv 





AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAL 


It Happened At Home 


AAAASAAAAAAAAAAAAAABAAAAAAAABDAALEAAAAAAAAAAAALAL 


Big Town Small Talk... 


The possibility that Mrs. Hannah Wiliams Dempsey will appeal 
the court decision giving her io.mer husvand, Lieutenant Command-< 
Jack Dempsey, custody of their two culldren, was revealed at Wuite 
Plains, N.Y., this week, when the former snOwgirl engaged a hew 
attorney, David Tepp. Mrs. Demp.ey insists that she was “quite ,nno- 
cent of any wrongdoing, regardless of what Jac«’s witnesses may have 
said.” ... At Chicago, the Oak Park health authoritics closed :.wim- 
minz pvols as infantile paralysis cases showed an increase, with 12 
deatas in six weeks in the Chicago area ... The USS. Lalayette. 
forcmeriy the luxury liner Normandie, is today almost floating on :a 
even keel and pumps are still s owly draining the massive ship's huil. 
Too rap'd draining would have made the ship rise suddenly and break 
her back ... A statement issued by the Buifalo D-.strict Council Three, 
of the United Electrical, Radio and Machine Workers of America, 2 
CIO affiliate, denounced John L. Lewis as a "traitor to our nation be- 
cause of the services he has renlered to our enemy.” ... From Rush- 
ville, Ind., comes the news, that Wendell L. Wil kie favors Cleveland for 
the 1944 Republican convention, but will approve any city except 
Chicago, where opposition to his post-war policies is strong ... ‘The 
33-year-o!d Rock House, erected in 1310 on the St. Louis, Mo., water- 
front, has served as a city hall, school house, sail loft, fur warehouse 
and a saloon. But now, the Coast Guard has rented it fer a brig. 
Officers promised not to alter the interior and Commender Beckwith 
Jordan aided: ”"We hope we won't even have to use it.” .. . Assistant 
Secretary of War John J. McCley announced in New York this week 
that Negro attorneys will be commissioned in the Army as Judge 
advocates ... At Seattle, Wash., Boeing Aircraft officials disclosed that 
Flying Fortresses can operate at an a'titude of 49,200 feet. after the 
removal of a censorship restriction forbidding mention of flights over 
35,000 feet. 


Small Town Topics... 


Francisco Vega, of Juarez, Mexico, was sentenced to jail tor 60 
days, charged with smuggling bobby pins into the States ... At Chel- 
tenham, Pa., 23-year-old Mrs, Sophie Simmons, a pretty blonde mother 
of two children, confessed that she acted as a lookout while her °5- 
year-old husband and 59-year-old Frank Maleski, robbed two grcecery 
stores. The trio was captured duriny their third burglary ... A 21- 
year-old bonde, Mrs. Betty Ryan Yarborough, went to work as New 
Orlean’'s first woman dog-catcher .. . The government arrested more 
than 30 civilian employees of the Brooklyn Navy yard on charges of 
payroll padding. The FBI said that several of the employees took days 
off and had friends punch the time clock for them... When Kathryn 
Frances, of Bessemer, Ala., enters the WAVES she’! be the last of 
the O’Rourke famiy to leave for the services. Her five brothers are 
cattered among the Army Air Forces, Marine Corns, Army and Navy 
paratroopers ... Sam Rayburn, sneaker of the House of Represent- 
atives in a speech at Commerce, Tex., said that the Army now has 
2,009,499 men oversex1s and the Navy will be twice as strony at the 
end of this year as it was at the close of 1942... A dispatch from 
West Palm Beach, Fla., reveals that the recruiting of Bahamian 
laborers for work on United States farms to relieve the manpower 
shortage has been halted. During this past spring and summer, 4,600 
men and women were brought in from the Bahama Islands 
Mrs. Paul Bernhar?t and Mrs. Charles Henderson, of Reedsport, Ore., 
recently sterted out on a fishiny trip when a younz cougar crossed 
their trail, They tocee? their fishing net over him and brought home 
a live cougar, but no fish. 


Broadway To 4>''ywood ... 


Walter Winche I's little girl, Wailda, starts her screen career 
under the 2U-h Century banner ... Lana Turner is bickering with 
M-G-M again. The studio insists that she must reduce, be a blonde 
again and act like a mom with no night clubs—or else—bionde Pezzy 
Maley, a dead rinzer for the buxom Turner gal, will be given a stardom 
buildup . . . Hope De2re and Dixie Davis have nixed their recent feud 
and reconciled ... The theme song of the San Quentin prison radio 
show is—”’Time On ‘ty Hands.” . . The girl who now has Errol 
Fynn’s heart in a sling is Nora Eddainvtton—and her cld man’s a 
Sheriff! .. Navy mam serving with Lt. Eddie Duchin on a anti-sub- 
marine destroyer’s escort, report that Eddie’s ear for mus’c is aces 
when it comes to pc! ing up straying U-boats . 


Leo Fild, the Leon and Eddies thrush, makes 
his 690th short-wave bvoadcast to Hollond this month .. . Comedian 
Bob Hope, who are: in North Africa early this week, will tour 
Africa four weeks, >*'>re heading for a stint in the Midd'e East. 


On Cap'tol Hill... 


medical discharge . 


Winston Churchill and President Franklin D. Roosevet had the na- 
tion’s capital buzzing with excitement and activity this week, and the 


following item did not receive as much attention in the prezs as they|C@ampaign bore a striking resem- : 

would cae if these two famous gentlemen had not decided to meet|blance to the fifth month of the — ee P... png — | 
again . . . Selective Service headquarters announced that a naticn-wide| North Africa campaign. On the |Morthern taly down to Naples an 
pool of all non-fathers has been ordered so that no more family men|surface it was the same situation 
will be drafted before © ‘1 available single men are called ... The White|on a smaller scale. A veteran of 
House revea'ed that Paul V. McNutt, chairman of the War Manpower/|the Tunisian fighting, and there 
Commission, has been assigned the job of checking the lag in U.S.| were many in Sicily, might scratch 
war-plane production. Presidential Secretary, Stephen T. Early, said|his head, and mutter, "Looks like 
that the War Mobilizot\on Board had discussed the matter at its last|[ came in here.” 


meeting and that the President had told McNutt to "try to work out 
something.” .. . Anst'-r interesting story from Washington says thet 


Upton Sinclair, the > hor and publisher, has threatencd to sue the|the North African landings, the|strength than ever before to make 

t him more paper to carry on his literatare and {first Yank met the first Tommyj/a concentrated attack on the im- 

. . In an official proclamation setting Sept, ©|0n the Gafa-Gabes road, and hol-|portant industrial cities of Turin 
"Hello, you|}and Milan. 


WPB if it does not ~ 
pronagandist activit'e: . 


as the opening day of the Third War Loan Drive, President Roosevelt |lered affectionately, ' 
called on every citizen to give all possible, not only that the financial|bloody Limey.” On Aug. 9. five 
£0a' may be reached. but "to encourage and inspire those of our| weeks after the Sicilian landings, 
husbands, fathers and sons who are under a dozen fronts all over the | American 
. . And ths, another week of "America At War” drew to| joined hands, this time below the 


world.” , 


.j}and Bronte—bringing them some 





ALLIES IN SICILY 


(Continued from Page 1) 





campaign featured two daring am- 
phibious raids that gave the Nazis 
a bad case of DT’s—double . trou- 
ble. The first came before dawn 
Sunday when a Yank force stole 
quietly through northeastern wa- 
ters to land unopposed west of 
Cape Orlando. The landing pariy 
des'royed enemy installations and 
took 1,500 prisoners before joining 
American troops in the capture of 
San‘a Agata. Other Tih Army 
uni*s battering for some days at 
inland San Fratello finally swept 
into the town. 

The sea raiders struck again 
after consolidating their forces. 
Under cover of darkness early 
Wednesday they swarmed up the 
shore three miles east of the Cape. 
Realizing the Germans wouldn't be 
caught napping again, they at- 
tacked under cover of a heavy um- 
brella of air and naval fire. The 
advance was slower this time as 
the enemy showed his teeth, but 
all counterattacks were thrown 
bock by the time the main body 
of troops joined the sea soldiers. 


STEADY PROGRESS 


On the east coast the story was 
one of slow and steady progress 
against continual harassing by the 
enemy from the slopes of M*. Etna. 
One by one they smashed into 
coastal towns—Acireale, eight miles 
north of Catania; Guardia, three 
miles further—until they reached. 
a point 15 miles from Catania in 
their relentless march toward their 
next major objective, Taormina. 


Heaviest resistance was met in 
the central sector, where the Axis 
forces fought with fanatical des- 
peration. During the early part of 
the week the 8th Army fanned 
out from the Catania area to push 
up west of Mt. Etna, while the 
7th Army moved east from Troina, 
which had fallen before the Ist 
Division after a terrific struggle. 
The British swept into four towns 
—Belpasso, Biancavilla, Adrano 


ten miles southwest of Randazzo, 
controlling the only major nor‘h- 
south road left to the Axis leading 
to Cape Orlando. Meanwhile, the 
Americans fovght their way into 
Cesaro, on the Troina-Randazzo 
road, forcing the enemy to fall 
back to the east. Wednesday it 
was announced forward uni‘s of 





FDR-Churchill Set 
For Sixth Meeting 


a By CPL. AL KOHN 
(Stars and Stripes Staff Writer) 


Two years after the drafting of 
the mosi significant document of 
World War II in a conference off 
- ule Cuase Of Newioundiand, Presi- 
S‘alingrad smashed forward in 4¢2t Roosevelt and Prime Minis- 
Fabre of this year to =o A. ter Churchill today are preparing 
itharkov, for their sixih and possibly their 

But the Soviets had pushed their. St important meeting . 
supply lines ahead too rapidly and| The Atlantic Charter, signed 
afier holding the city for a month,| Aug. 14, 1941 by the two Allied 
retired across the Donetz in March! leaaers, stated the hope of the 
and set up their strong defense United S.ates and Great Britain to 
line. At that time, the Germans | ©St@blish peace after the "final de- 
also recaptured Belgorod to the | truc.icn of Nazi tyranny.” The 
north and Chuguev to the south,|©2™mon principles on which were 
main outpos's of the Kharkov for- | >2S¢d the "hopes for a better fu- 
iification system. ture world” were expressed dur- 

; ‘ ing one of the darkest hours for 
, Now, five mon‘hs later, the Rus-|the Allied cause. The Wehrmacht 
sians first summer offensive is} had extended its conquest of Eu- 
ready to pluck Kharkov from the| rope into Russia, Axis troops stood 
Nazi limb, and add it to their vic-'on the border of Egypt, U-boat 
teries at Orel and Belgorod last| sinkings exceeded ship production 
week. Chuguyev fell Thursday/ana cae Unitea States had not en- 
night to a Soviet army driving| tered the war. 








SOVIET MOVES 


(Continued from Page 1) 





from the southeast. 

Russian big guns were already 
pounding the German defenders 
with a ceaseless artillery barraze, 
while the Red air force rained 
heavy explosives on the railroads 
leading from Kharkov. An escape 
corridor of less than 30 miles was 


A few weeks later, Churchill said 
|the declaration needed only "the 
|stroke of victory” to become a 
permanent part of the history of 
| human progress. 


STROKE OF VICTORY 
Now the two great leaders were 


the only path the Nazi legions;Tready to launch that stroke of 
could take to temporary safety be- | Victory which would build a last- 
fore the Soviet onrush. ing peace based on the eighi-point 
In the north, other Russian| Atlantic Charter. 
troops continued their advance to After completing an important 
Bryansk and have almost isolated session with the Canadian war 
Karachev, about 30 miles east of|cabinet, Churchill was last report- 
the city. The Germans apparently ed in Niagara Falls, N. Y. on ™his 
are placing most of their defensive;Way to an unknown destination 
strength in an all-out fight to/in the United States. There was no 
bold Bryansk at the risk of losing; hint that he might meet the Presi- 
Kharkov. It may be that the Ger-|cent in the United States, how- 
man High Command has given up ever, since it was officially an- 





l\its hopes in the Ukraine, but Bry-|mounced that the meeting would 








the 7th and 8th Armies had met 


! - Doughboys everv-| eap, rocky hills and deep valleys.|only one of Rome’s more than .409 
where will be sorry to learn that the gorgeous Alice Faye has quit **e|/ 46 Germans blocked their retreat| religious buildings was damaged. 
films for a full-time io raising a family... The first Broadway tervice- | i: domolished roods and houses,|This was the Basilica near the 
man back on the o'4 fob is the Club 18’s Roy Sedley, with a Naval plented mine fields everywhere,|San Lorenzo yards. 


= P P : reached 139,009 by the end of the|central section of the Holy City 
The sixth in the scries of histroic meetings between Prime Minister| oo mostly Italians. 


to bevin a concentrated attack on|carefully chosen on their records 
Randazzo. ral —— accuracy Pilois and} 

ombardiers were again specially 
DIFFICULT TERRAIN briefed to lay their bombs on mili- 
in this area the Allies were|tary targets only and were warned | 
fighting in fan‘astically difficul‘| against damage to churches and 
terrain. The country is full of|historic shrines. In the first raid 


and hid machine gunners alone The Littorio yards are in the 
the rou'e. They seemed to take|north section of Rome and are a 
littie notice of their losses, which|focal point for the _ rail traffic 
in some cases ran as high as 99|Which flows down the Italian 
percent. The bag of prisoners|peninsula from Genoa. In the east 


lie the San Lorenzo marshalling 


The fifth week of the Sicilian |¥°'ds, through which run the elec- 
trically powered trains traveling 


other southern points. Both have 
been much used for German mili- 
tary movements, according’ to 
sources here. 

From London came the news 
that RAF bombers based in Eng- 
land made the long trip across 
On April 7. five months after|/the continent last night in greater 


ansk holds the key to Smolensk, take place in Quebec, rather than 
the main Webrmacht base in atl|in“Montreal as first reporied. 
Russia. The loss of Kharkov will} The Prime Minister's trip to the 
ke a serious blow. but the loss of | border indicated a possibility that 
Smotensk would mean that the! he might join the Chief Execu- 
Germans had given up everything tive on the la‘ter’s private train 
in Russia. and conduct their highly-secret 
ccenference en route to the Can- 
, adian capital. 
ROME BOMBED MILITARY OPERATIONS 
_ Coming at a time when the Al- 
(Continued from Page 1) lies have - passed the defensive 
stage and are striking the enemy 
in Sicily, Russia and the Pacific, 
the conference is expected to re- 
sult in extremely important United 
Nations military operations de- 
signed to make a reality of the 
Casablanca demand for Axis un- 
conditional surrender. 

While it was certain that Russia 
would be well-informed of the de- 
cisions reached by the President 
and the Prime Minister, Moscow 
denied that Marshal Joseph Stalin 
or his nersosal = re resentative 
would attend the meeting. 

Although many political prob- 
lems concerning administration of 
conquered territory faced Roosevelt 
and Churchill. the probable ex- 
tremely military nature of the 
conference wis indicated bv the 
nresence in Canada of the Prime 
Minister’s "military brain trust” 
and the absence of his Foreign 
Secretary, Anthony Eden. 
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a close. 


Troina-Randazzo road. 


zonise airdrome just north of Na- 
ples. 


above office. 
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